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" Sir; 

We require three sticks and a half. Please 
do it while the boy waits. 



Something like this sort of demand has from 
time to time called the following papers into 
existence. They were for the most part written 
on the spur of the moment, and while the 
printers boy waited, to fill hungry columns or 
pages. They are now collected as specimens 
of a process which may be described as think- 
ing in ink. If they were worth writing, they 
may perhaps be worth reading. That they will 
be so regarded by, at least, one of my readers 
I am assured, and to her I offer this little volume 
as a tribute of affection and esteem. 

J. M. G. 



"While the 'Boy Waits." 



I. 

NEWSPAPER- READERS. 

The readers of newspapers constitute a very re- 
markable variety of the human species, worthy 
of attention for the number and dissimilarity of 
their tastes, habits and predilections, but not 
hitherto told off into classes as their peculiarities 
suggest and in a certain sense require they should 
be. The old-fashioned " Constant reader " is ap- 
parently dying out in consequence of some mys- 
terious Darwinian process of extinction. Possibly 
the food on which this particular class subsisted has 
failed. They have never been so numerous in con- 
nection with the daily press as with the weekly ; 
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illustrated periodicals. To the falling away of 
feminine readers the world owes the loss of ephe- 
meral poetry. When the ladies ceased to read 
the love-sick and sentimental poetasters forbore to 
gush. It is impossible not to feel that out of the 
evil came good. Now, however, there is a revival. 
How far we are indebted for this boon to Miss 
Becker, and the class of strong-minded women 
generally, it may be equally polite and convenient 
not to inquire. Or whether the discovery that, with 
their increased facilities for reporting, better ac- 
counts of the remarkable events occurring in the 
world of fashion and romance are to be obtained 
from the daily than from the weekly newspapers, 
has produced a revulsion of feeling in favour of 
the former, certain it is that the tenderer portion 
of mankind are beginning to manifest a remarkable 
increase of interest in the daily press, and, as 
might have been expected, there are already not 
a few magnificent giantesses as well as Goliaths 
who wield the goose-quill. 

These are only a few stray thoughts about news- 
paper readers. The natural history of the class 
has yet to be written. For the people who do 
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not read newspapers there can be nothing but 
pity. Anyone who has missed his daily paper 
— not being concerned in the production of that 
commodity of course — must have felt how entirely 
the happiness and energy of his whole life are 
dependent upon the daily dose of wisdom served 
out to him by the purveyors of news and ready- 
made opinions. As a matter of fact, very few 
opinions are home-made at the present day. 
The exertion would probably be too severe for 
private effort. Under reserve, however, it may 
be confessed that we have something more than 
a suspicion of an under-current of opinion which 
is not of the newspaper or newspapery. But 
we now speak of that upper-crust class of con- 
victions which society professes to entertain, and 
which as a matter of fact it does cherish after 
a certain languid sort of fashion. These are all 
born of the press. There are those who take their 
newspaper lightly, and those who make a business 
of it. The former amuse themselves, the latter 
live upon the daily dole of knowledge. These 
last are the class for whom journalists write and 
editors cater ; they are the impressionable part of 
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mankind, and when the press is said to form public 
opinion and influence thought, it is by a process 
of infusion and pounding administered to readers 

■ 

of this deferential class. Those who fear the 
power of the press chiefly dread its influence upon 
this particular description of reader, the people 
whose educational acquirements and staple of 
information are derived from newspapers. They 
make up the great bulk of the public, and hence 
by an inverse process " public opinion " comes to 
be reflected in the newspapers, and journals ac- 
quire the prestige of being its organs. The pro- 
fessors of homespun thought and " original " — that 
is to say individual — ideas, have died out as a class 
like the knights' errant of chivalry, or the priva- 
teers of an age upon which we look with kindly 
commiseration. The apparition of an organ pro- 
fessing to be original might be a nine days' 
wonder, but no one would seriously believe in it. 
We have ceased to reverence genius — we have 
become " practical." 
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II. 

NEWSPAPER - WRITERS. 

There is excellent reason why the professors 
of journalism should be limned. While their 
productions are public property, they themselves 
preserve a strict incognito. They are not like 
the writers of books, who go about labelled 
with the titles of their works. For aught the 
diner-out, the lounger at his club, or the toiler 
over the heath and stubble knows to the con- 
trary, the individual with whom he is brought 
into the closest contact may be the author of 
those tremendous "we's" in that morning's Thun- 
derer; or the genius who so dexterously dis- 
sected in the previous Saturday the last accession 
to the stock of light literature. There are 
more reasons than are dreamt of in the popular 
philosophy why the workers of the press are 
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not ambitious of personal notoriety, but that 
which lies' on the surface is sufficient. An 
introduction to the curious public would, in too 
many cases, incur a very serious risk of breaking 
the charm. English journalism owes much to 
mystery. A superstitious respect for the un- 
known is a trait in the national character, 
and it comes out most strongly, perhaps, in the 
matter of current intelligence. Tell a man that a 
certain person whom you are prepared to name has 
narrated a marvellous adventure, and he will deem 
it a point of honour not to be taken in. Tell him 
you saw it in the papers, and he believes it incon- 
tinently. Who put it there is a matter of profound 
indifference. He has no desire to be told. The 
respectable anonymous is his idol, and he would 
rather consent to be crushed to death by his own 
particular Juggernaut than tolerate an iconoclast. 
If, however, the case were different, and the British 
public were as inquisitive as they are now devoid 
of curiosity, it is highly improbable they could pick 
up any considerable amount of information. 

Who among the passing multitude would suspect 
that the railway station brougham that draws up 
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with a feeble crash, smacking strongly of three 
shillings and sixpence an hour, at the door of the 
penny Illuminator, brings its "brilliant" contributor 
on his weekly visit to town for the double purpose of 
cashing-up and collecting instructions ? He is not 
retained exclusively on any one periodical, and 
would scorn to enter into such an arrangement. 
It is because the round of his offices — or, as he is 
pleased to call them, his publishers — is so numerous, 
that it is more economical to retain the "brougham" 
for the day than to indulge in a succession of han- 
soms. Not that the brilliant contributor ever thinks 
seriously of expense. He has only to sit down for 
half or three-quarters of an hour — as the whim 
takes him — to coin money. He began his career by 
writing for love and by inspiration, but a tolerably 
long experience of work for the press has proved 
that it is apt to become monotonous as a pure 
pastime, and after a while comes to be pleasing only 
as it is paid for. The brilliant contributor is 
generally loud of voice, and bold, to the extent of 
being boisterous, in his demeanour, a glib and 
grandiose talker, full of anecdote, a walking em- 
porium of quotations, and as ready to dash off a 
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pleasant paper for padding, or a leading article, on 
anything or nothing indifferently, as to endorse a 
cheque, or crack a bottle of claret. He is a Bohe- 
mian and " a child of nature; " at home everywhere 
and his own master nowhere ; a citizen of the world, 
but of an order which the world is very much in- 
clined to disown, and on which, in the long run, it 
seldom looks with an eye of favour. It is amused 
by him, but nothing more. There is another variety 
of the brilliant contributor, who stands in relation 
to the last as the jackdaw to the peacock. He has 
neither the physique nor the nerve-power necessary 
to play the character. His whole being is set in a 
minor key, with a shrill, weak, piping falsetto as 
the fitting exponent of his diminutive nature. 
His most brilliant pyrotechnics are mere pretty 
drawing-room fireworks — flashy, noisy, and very 
prone to go off without either light or sound to 
dignify the explosion. A most uncertain genius is 
the lesser " brilliant ;" every now and again he is 
full of promise, and as often the humble and apolo- 
getic instrument of a signal collapse. He is like 
a public singer with a small stock of songs, or 
a fashionable preacher with a limited number of 
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very select sermons. He writes himself out almost 
before he has settled down to an engagement, and 
his life is a .chain of experiments equally distaste- 
ful to himself and everybody connected with him. 
He is unpunctual and full of excuses, reckless in 
undertakings and remiss in discharging literary 
obligations, always groping his way through a 
financial fog, and perpetually suppliant for the 
inestimable convenience of " a little cheque." 

The family of critics are terrible fellows. 
Accustomed to scathe others, they are of all 
men themselves the most sensitive. Whatever 
his particular line may be, literary, musical, or 
dramatic, the operator not only regards his 
province as sacred to his own ideas, but he en- 
tertains a deep inner conviction that he is the 
only, or, at least, the more prominent, member 
of a very small clique who enjoy a monopoly of 
wisdom and wit in their special department. 
Here and there are gracious exceptions to the 
class, but, as a body, they are clever to a de- 
gree, and proportionately opinionated. Next in 
order of impracticability is the gentleman writer 
who wields his pen for fame and the noblest 
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aims alone. Not that this distinguished individual 
has any practical aversion to cash. On the 
contrary, he not unfrequently displays the most 
unmistakeable anxiety on the subject of prompt 
and large payments, but he wishes it to be 
distinctly understood that he does not write for 
the sake of sordid lucre, and that his every im- 
pulse takes its rise in the most unselfish desire 
to benefit his species. Naturally, such a man is 
a mitigated nuisance. He is amenable to no 
law, measurable by no standard, responsive 
to no appeal. He must be taken for what 
he is worth, and used, while in his simplicity 
he conceives that he is using others. Then 
there is the " erudite " contributor, generally a 
reviewer, who has always some particular work 
in his eye for which he will be greatly obliged 
if- the editor will at once just put down his 
name. If that functionary is rash enough to 
signify his assent, the scholar takes the oppor- 
tunity of reminding him at exceedingly short 
intervals of " the promise " until his wish is grati- 
fied. As a rule the writer in question is a man 
of genuine ability ; the only practical difficulty 
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is tb get out of him what he knows in a read- 
able form, so that it may not be necessary to 
put the public through a course of special train- 
ing in order to make him intelligible. 

The " occasional " contributors are of divers 
moulds and calibre. Not a few are strongly 
impressed with the conviction that they have an 
"idea" to be worked out, but never succeed 
in making quite clear to anyone but themselves 
what that idea really is. Gentlemen of this 
description make sudden incursions upon the edi- 
torial sanctum in great excitement, or pen hasty 
notes marked " immediate," with the smallest 
practical result in a large proportion of cases, 
simply because they either do not understand or 
cannot explain what it is they really propose to do, 
and it is cruel to allow them to speculate. For 
the rest, occasional contributors are earnest, plod- 
ding writers who, apart from certain besetting sins, 
such as sending the same contribution simultane- 
ously to two or more periodicals, and quite unin- 
tentionally saying the same thing several times 
over, or reproducing at every possible and impos- 
sible opportunity a reminiscence from the classics, 
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or furtive spoils from the technicalities of a 
favourite science, are in many respects the best 
and most useful of contributors to a daily 
journal. The man who writes about something 
he thoroughly understands is especially likely to 
throw some new light on it or to enhance the value 
of the information already possessed. 

The genus contributor comprises every va- 
riety of the " hack." The epithet is not com- -*v/ 
plimentary, and in a certain sense it may be pro- / 
fane as applied to the struggling geniuses who 
group under this head, but it is expressive, and, 
on the whole, accurate. What the " general 
utility " man may be in a provincial theatre, or the 
confidential clerk or foreman in a private house 
of business, is the stock writer on a journal. He 
manufactures copy, with more or less celerity, on 
almost any subject that may turn up in the shape 
of raw material. His qualification for the duty 
is a facility for the rapid stringing together of 
sentences more or less like English, and the occa- 
sional possibility of throwing in an idea should 
any such strange commodity happen at any time 
to fall to his lot in the universal scramble. The 
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regular routineer rests content with general pro- 
ficiency in his limited art, and, on the whole, is 
perhaps the man to whom the general public are 
most indebted. But every now and again there 
crops up in the multitude of men of this class 
a being who is a burden to himself and a source 
of anxiety to everybody about him. His life-long 
progress is one continuous hallucination to the 
effect that he is a person of genius. He is am- 
bitious and determined. What he is precisely 
struggling for no one knows — he does not know 
himself. If he happens to be clever, the case is 
complicated to a degree absolutely confounding. 
He is censorious in respect to all he does not 
do himself, and morbidly anxious about whatever 
he undertakes. He has always some long-sighted 
object to be obtained. He is ever fighting for 
a principle. A " grievance " is the particular prey 
for which he is perpetually on the alert, and 
when he pounces on it his lucubrations are re- 
morseless. He is often unreal, frequently impracti- 
cable, and every now and again absolutely Utopian. 
If the number of such choice spirits of the press 
were only a little larger, the journals would edit 

C 
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themselves, or, in any case, there would be few 
editors, properly so called, willing to undertake 
the task of conducting them. To handle a team 
with such a leader, must be like driving tandem 
through Donnybrook Fair. The ins-and-outs of 
life in the world of newspapers are decidedly 
peculiar, and the writers are almost as strangely 
different in their habits, tastes, and propensities, 
as the readers. 
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III. 

"NO NEWS." 

Why " Vesuvius," or " Freemasonry," or even 
the ethico-social position of the " North American 
Indians ?" Simply because there is no news, 
nothing to write about, and, still worse, no " peg " 
to hang anything upon, even if something readable 
could be written. The public judges only by 
results, and has no idea how important a part 
the " peg " plays in their production. The expe- 
rienced reader of newspapers must be familiar 
with instances of cleverly-written and possibly 
instructive articles which somehow fell flat. 
The explanation was that they were put in to 
fill up space. It is during the holiday season 
that this paucity of news commonly occurs ; and 
periodicals with small staffs of contributors are 
reduced to the dire necessity of reproducing 
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vast quantities of no doubt very interesting, 
but slightly irrelevant matter, apropos of nothing — 
except the extremity which calls them out of 
curious pigeon-holes, or, at a pinch, requires that 
they should be run off by measure, with neatness 
and despatch, by the ever ready, but certainly not 
very original, " hack." 

Given " a peg" — that is to say some scrap of news 
or incident of passing interest — upon which to 
hang a string of historical, argumentative, or moral 
reflections, and it is always easy to obtain any 
quantity which may be necessary of that uncertain 
but generally redundant commodity known as 
printer's <* copy." The practical difficulty is to 
connect the valuable material, which everybody in 
the most remote degree connected with the press 
would seem to possess, with anything which will 
induce the public to read it. The table-talker who 
has a good story to tell can generally manage to 
bring it into notice by some simple device. A par- 
ticularly genial specimen of the single-barrelled 
order of conversationalists was in the habit of in- 
troducing an interesting narrative, the proper "peg" 
for which was the report of a gun, by stamping the 



" NO NEWS." 21 

heel of his boot heavily on the ground under the 
mahogany.' He would then remark, " That is very 
like a gun," and plunge at once into the recital 
of his story. The writer unhappily cannot have 
recourse to so innocent an artifice. Hence 
the difficulty in which he is placed ; hence 
also the loss to the public of many an interest- 
ing, and perhaps important, communication. Mean- 
while, the mere admission that a difficulty of 
this nature exists, is equivalent to the confession 
that, in some marvellous way, it is occasionally got 
over, at least by the more enterprising, of the 
geniuses who make a business of enlightening the 
community. The repeated frauds, some times 
too leniently described as "jokes," played off 
upon the press, make it pretty clear that a practice 
of, if not an organization for, concocting news, 
distinctly intended to give rise to, or supply 
ground for comment, has been long in exist- 
ence, and is at the present moment in full work- 
ing order. The number of pieces of " special 
intelligence," either entirely without foundation or 
strangely misrepresented, going "the round" of the 
news- market is perfectly appalling. This is, of 
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course, a very serious phase of the subject, and 
one which would require to be treated in a 
manner unsuited to the present vein ; but a modi- 
fied version of the same device doubtless serves 
the turn of many an ambitious or prolific news- 
monger during the season when newspapers, maga- 
zines, and periodicals of every description are 
particularly empty, and editors and sub-editors are 
especially likely to be taken unawares. 

A mild but mischievous expedient, to which it 
is too much the practice to resort, is what is 
familiarly known as "writing up" a subject, 
perhaps exceedingly small and scarcely note- 
worthy in itself, so as to make it sensational. 
An unusually large number of experts would ap- 
pear to devote their genius to this enterprise 
during a war. Slight encounters between out- 
lying pickets are magnified into "general en- 
gagements." A score of men placed hors de 
combat grows to a fearful slaughter, and the 
reverse of a reconnoitring or foraging party is 
represented as the signal defeat of an advanc- 
ing army. Thus much is done by "writing 
up." The official who concocts the contents- 
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bills next takes his exaggerated and sometimes 
distorted view of the matter at disposal, and, 
finally, the newsboys and hawkers of the paper 
multiply, enlarge, and heighten the effect. The 
general result is in this way fully accounted 
for. Much the same sort of thing, only in a less 
degree, happens continually with regard to ordi- 
nary news during the dull season. The funda- 
mental error lies in the existence of a mischievous 
competition, based upon a false presumption. 
Newspapers have got into the same embarrass- 
ing position in respect to their news, which 
the powers of Europe occupy in regard to 
their armaments. Each must needs outrun the 
other, and facts suffer in the general scramble. 
A general disarmament, or, at least, a compact 
against the use of particularly heavy guns carrying 
projectiles more formidable than our progenitors 
of the long-bow ever dreamt of, is devoutly to 
be desired by moderate men of all parties, and 
every nationality. But how is this to be brought 
about ? The practice of using explosive bullets — 
those scandalously personal paragraphs which once 
lacerated the social fabric, and tore hearts and 
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characters with remorseless cruelty — has fallen into 
well-deserved contempt. The public, must not, 
however, suppose that the constructions of these 
diabolical machines have been shamed out of 
their misdeeds, or are grown weary of their work. 
Quite as many mines would be sprung under the 
surface of society as of old, only that no respect- 
able journal will now lend its columns to the 
deed, and the law has happily made the practice 
criminal. The question of the moment is how to 
bring about an agreement by which the recourse 
to those huge " carcases " of mingled fact, fiction, 
sarcasm, and sententious criticism, which the heavy 
ordnance of the press is perpetually projecting 
into the midst of society, and which so severely 
shake and try its cohesion, may be abandoned. 
It is the great sensations which the world has now 
to dread, the paralysing causes of alarm, the 
panic-producers, the earthquakes that make brave 
men tremble, strong spirits grow faint, and brains 
built to rule empires and carry vast enterprises 
to completion, reel and falter to their undoing 
How many of the disturbing forces which destroy 
peace and amity between nations, mar the cordial 
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understanding and reciprocity of interests between 
different classes of society, and uproot the confi- 
dence which is the foundation of all commercial 
prosperity, have been born of the want of " news. " 
We have said that the wild competition which 
works so much mischief is based on a wrong 
presumption. This is the fact. The press has 
created the greed for news, and now excuses 

itself for the immensity and too unscrupulous 

1 
character of the supply, by a pretence that the 

appetite is insatiable. " The public will have 
news," say the newspapers, " and we must furnish 
it, even if the only conditions under which we 
can do so are such as render it impossible to 
exercise more than the smallest care for au- 
thenticity, and scarcely any at all as to the 
expediency of publication. This argument is iden- 
tical with that which the managers of theatres 
employ when they persist in producing nothing 
but bad burlesques, and poor sensational pieces, 
appealing only to the morbid instincts of the 
playgoing community. It is an argument that 
ought to be held up to ridicule. It is the weak 
pleading of a self-created habit as the apology 
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for a perpetual fault. The crushing answer lies on 
the surface. Give the public really readable and 
interesting information, and they will not only 
be perfectly satisfied, but prefer it to trashy 
and untrustworthy news. The practical difficulty 
of maintaining the supply of good material does 
not excuse the substitution of pestilent nonsense for 
sober reason, or fiction for fact. Nor can any 
scarcity offer a respectable apology for dressing 
up such " news " as there is with fanciful and 
highly-coloured decorations, meant to make it 
more attractive, but robbing it of all its value. It 
would be better, and incomparably more honour- 
able, to publish blank columns, or reduce the 
size of the conventional broad-sheet, if genuine 
material is deficient in quantity, than eke out 
fact by fiction when there is " no news." 
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IV. 
THE FINE ART OF ADVERTISING. 

Systematic advertising is a phenomenon of the 
latter half of the nineteenth century, and its 
method has not been satisfactorily explained. 
No reasonable thinker can suppose the public 
are to any large extent directly influenced by 
the announcements which meet the eye at every 
turn, and bespeak patronage for purveyors of every 
conceivable commodity. One does not order a 
complete set of masticators from Professor Odontos 
because the advantages of his system are set forth 
in the choicest of phrases, and with the aid of the 
most expressive of portraitures, on every hoarding. 
People do not hasten to secure for themselves or 
their friends the advantages of burial in coffins 
warranted to keep out the damp, or magnificent 
hearses with irreproachable appointments, because 
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Messrs. Mouldy and their coadjutors, and the 
Coaly Cemetery Company, cover the walls with 
panoramas which are perfectly irresistible. Nor, 
as a rule, do mothers requiring feeding bottles for 
their precious little babies, or gentlemen anxious 
to imperil their limbs on bicycles, and buyers 
generally, go out expressly to consult the mural 
repertory of useful knowledge in moments of dif- 
ficulty. The literature of the streets forms a vast 
encyclopaedia of things to be known — a directory, 
a dictionary, a vade mecum, contributed by men 
and women of the time who are their own par- 
ticular friends, artists, commentators, and trum- 
peters. But the work is designed less for re- 
ference than for general suggestion. It is intended 

• 

to instil into the public mind, by a variety of 
expedients carefully adapted to the requirements of 
the several classes of readers, various scraps of in- 
formation which, it is hoped, may some day reflect 
substantial benefit upon their authors. "By the 
aid of this educational machinery we are being 
continuously instructed. The process is not 
expensive, and, on the whole, it is successful. 
What a pity some energetic promoter of national 
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education does not appropriate the idea, and 
placard surrounding objects with the lore of pri- 
mers, geographies, arithmetics, or, perhaps, teach 
languages without a master by printing convertible 
terms in parallel columns. The field of specu- 
lative possibilities which opens up to view at the 
bare thought of such a procedure is almost over- 
powering. 

Everybody knows that to induce or cajole 
an average child into learning a few lessons 
daily, without repining, is a task of almost 
superhuman difficulty, and requires special train- 
ing. To impress the general public with know- 
ledge which they have no immediate cause to 
acquire, is a feat scarcely less formidable. The 
only chance is to stimulate curiosity by some 
device ; to provoke inquiry by the creation of 
a mystery ; or to get the subject matter of the 
communication into the cranium by a process of 
mental absorption performed unconsciously. By 
holding a rose perpetually under the nose of the 
most insensate of mortals, he may in time be in- 
duced to notice^ its delicious fragrance, and, in the 
end, he may even be grateful for the effort made 
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for his improvement. The work of advertising 
has many features in common with such a labour 
of love. Men and women who have no practical 
acquaintance with the inconveniences of washing- 
day, can, by dint of hard staring at, or rather being 
stared at, by a splendid work of art which 
all must remember to have seen on the hoardings, 
come to take in the idea that Somebody's washing- 
powder, or Somebody else's washing-machine, will 
enable the middle-class housewife to welcome her 
husband with beaming smiles in a beautiful new 
dress, when, without the aid of these appliances, 
she could not appear at all, or in a very sorry 
plight of domesticity. In like manner the most 
uninquiring mind is provoked to investigate the 
conundrum, whereof the answer is, " because it 
keeps stiff in wet weather :" and in consequence 
becomes aware that his laundress ought to use a 
particular starch. Taking in knowledge in this 
way is very like swallowing nauseous drugs in jam. 
Still one is all the better for it in the end, and 
who that has been lured into the toils of an adver- 
tisement is in his heart sorry fpr the attention 
obtained by false pretences ? It is worth while to 
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examine the system of street advertising somewhat 
more closely. It comprehends a specific appeal to 
every class of observers : to those who run, and 
those who stand ; to those who can read, and such 
as must be taught by pictures ; to those who are 
willing to receive knowledge on easy terms, or 
will even consent to peruse whole columns of close 
print, and to those who set their faces as a flint 
against every description of unasked information, 
and regard the term advertisement as synonymous 
with humbug. 

The literature of the streets is very commonly 
addressed to several classes at once with con- 
siderable ingenuity. It is, therefore, easier to 
classify advertisements than the people adver- 
tised. Plain, straightforward announcements of 
undoubted fact, such as Jupiter Minor has " the 
largest circulation in the world," " The Blue 
Sauce is the best," "Everybody should see the 
* Turn of the Toss/ " Mangnall's " Trousers are the 
cheapest," The Royal Blank Theatre is " the most 
accessible house in all London," are made with 
the simple purpose of piling up the assertions of 
a truth which it is desired should be ingrained. 
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Upon any other theory, it, of course, would be im- 
possible to explain the repetition of facts patent 
to the world above, around, and even beneath. 
There is a popular feeling that what everybody 
says must be right. The advertiser not only 
adopts the doctrine, but turns it into a precept. 
He makes everybody and everything say what 
he wishes, and thus creates a " truth " in his own 
interest. One of the most astounding examples 
of success in this process of faith, if not fact, 
creation, is to be found in the popular belief in 
the virtue of the medicaments of Anybody, the 
excellency of the wines of Westphalia, the elec- 
tricity of the chains of Dustman, and the cheap- 
ness and durability of the vestments of Shoddy 
and Son. Without for a moment impugning the 
intrinsic value of many popular commodities, it 
is a notorious circumstance that their fame has 
been made by advertising. Exactly the same 
process has made many of the " celebrities " of the 
day. By name paraded on every wall and hoard- 
ing, or by cartes in the shop windows, they have 
become familiar, and familiarity not only breeds 
contempt but produces fame. Advertisements 
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awakening interest and securing attention by 
exciting curiosity stand next in the order of 
efficacy. The exhibition of a name without a 
word of explanation as to the character or func- 
tions of the individual designated is a valuable 
expedient. In spite of themselves, the public 
will feel a certain curiosity to know something 
of " the only Jones." The same result is brought 
about by an unintelligible communication, e.g. 
"For a consideration." Inquiry is also provoked 
by the use of characters caviare to the general, 
as " &€o8copa" or by turning the letters upside 
down, and by spelling words on the phonetic 
principle. Placards placed sideways or obliquely 
are wonderfully effective. Another class of adver- 
tisements are "sensational." The most remark- 
able expedient perhaps is the distribution of hand- 
bills from the car of a balloon. This is not 
a new idea. It was practised with great success 
some years ago, when the famous balloon with 
the double car discharging fireworks in the 
air was making its ascents. The public used 
to treasure the handbills from the clouds with 
strange interest in those days. However, the 
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the idea is worth reproducing, and, in the absence 
of originality it does duty for novelty. Pictorial 
advertisements have a speciality of their own ; 
they teach without the use of words, or, at most, 
only a few words. The enormous placards which 
reproduce scenes from plays are a class distinct 
in themselves. The most noticeable feature they 
offer for contemplation is their general untruth- 
fulness. Placards setting forth the glories of 
people and things with a commercial purpose 
are as various as the diverse tastes of adver- 
tisers and the means at their disposal can 
make them. Sometimes their proportions are 
colossal, as in the recent mural portraits of the 
Uncongenial Twins and the Cerulean Beauty ; at 
other times they rely less on their size than on 
the brilliancy of their colouring for effect. In 
the estimation of their authors and issuers, 
doubtless, these pictures are works of art. With 
respect to their intrinsic worth perhaps the least 
said the better. As a whole, however, it may 
be affirmed that of late years there has been 
an improvement in the style of pictorial adver- 
tisements. Here and there in the crowd we 
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see evidences of more than ordinary ingenuity 
of design. For example — what could possibly 
be more impressive than the superb picture of 
a terrestial globe bowling along like a cricket- 
ball delivered underhand by some celestial slow 
bowler, which advertises a particular journal ? 
Again, what more appropriate illustration of the 
marvellous effects of cattle food could be devised 
than the splendid partite picture of race-horse, 
hunter, short-horn, and southdown which a while 
ago decorated every hoarding ? Let the unappre- 
ciative mortal who opines that the world does not 
advance with due diligence, compare these pro- 
ductions of the artist advertiser with similar works 
of years ago, and say if there be no progress. 

.Repetition is the great source of power. Once 
get a name or an idea into the memory, no matter 
how, it will crop up usefully at some propitious 
moment to the advertiser's benefit. The very 
confusion of thought is an advantage. A name, 
it may be, is lodged in the mind ; in a moment 
of difficulty it asserts its presence ; the intending 
purchaser of some article forgets how he heard 
the name, the mystery makes it famous, and the 
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advertiser gains the benefit of the doubt. For 
example, " Griffiths." No person was insane 
enough to suppose that people walked about 
the streets vaguely gazing at advertisements on 
hoardings when they wanted an iron safe, or 
dropped in accidentally to buy one. The purpose 
was to make the name of the manufacturer as 
familiar as a household word. This was done by 
placarding it everywhere in such fashion as to 
arouse curiosity. Afterwards came the explana- 
tion of the mysterious name. We venture to say 
that the effect was so successful that no one can 
easily want a safe without thinking of " Griffiths, 
the safe man." The philosophy of advertising 
thus resolves itself into a practical adoption of the 
artificial memory system, of which a Professpr 
at the Polytechnic is the modern exponent. A 
huge circle on the wall, a cross, anything, the 
more mysterious the better, will play the part 
of a peg to fix the thought. The field least well 
worked in advertising, and, therefore, the most 
promising, is the hieroglyphical. A series of 
diagrams, taxing the ingenuity of the public, with 
the keys to follow, would answer admirably just 
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now. But some one may ask in what consists 
the fine art of advertising ? In the production 
of an aesthetic influence by an appeal to the 
sense of vision. The perfection of the art lies 
in the creation of an idea that any person or 
thing we choose to advertise is just what we 
wish them to be thought. It is like the creation 
of modern antiquities with all the dirt and hue of 
age. Of course there is a suspicion of chicanery 
about both the aim and the process ; but it suc- 
ceeds, and the means is a matter of indifference. 
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V. 

DUMMIES. 

Dummies are not uncommon in society. On the 
contrary, there is so great a redundancy of the 
species that they do much to crowd the world and 
make it uncomfortable ; and, what is even more 
important, their presence exerts a vast negative 
influence on the policy and complexion of life. 
The Dummy is a being who has powers and 
faculties of his own, not unfrequently of might 
and magnitude, but he either does not possess 
the force, or lacks the wit to use them. He 
is not an automaton, inasmuch as no amount 
of winding-up will make him go. His cards lie 
open to view, and it depends entirely upon the 
intelligence of the individual who condescends to 
play them for him, whether they are played to 
advantage or otherwise. Not unfrequently the 



DUMMIES. 39 

cards in' the hand of Dummy are of the best pos- 
sible description, and a partner can contrive to 
make the most of them ; but the inert possessor 
of abilities and capabilities which other men use 
to their own advantage, has clearly little claim to 
credit for success. Every now and again, however, 
it comes to pass that Dummy does receive the 
award and wears the crown. Hence it comes about 
that the entire species of Dummy is an especial 
object of dislike to enterprising geniuses of the more 
active and versatile order. It is provoking to a 
man of moderate parts, but endowed with a large 
faculty of farming, to find, after long and diligent 
devotion to his enterprise of utilising another man's 
powers, and playing his cards, that Dummy gets 
all the glory. The result has been wrought out 
with his apparatus indeed ; but the power, without 
which the most perfect apparatus would have been 
utterly worthless, has been supplied elsewhere. 
Otherwise it is not an unqualified evil to have a 
class of well-furnished and efficient mental and 
physical organisms at the disposal of more willing, 
though possibly less able intellects. The evils 
which accrue from the existence of Dummies are, 
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therefore, rather the consequence of their abuse 
than of their use and management. 

Take again the class of Dummies in their own 
right, who stand foremost, and have the advantage 
of being worked by an unseen hand. Society not 
unfrequently mistakes these for men of inde- 
pendent might, and does homage of the most pro- 
found description to an intelligence which is no 
more their own than the faculty of producing 
harmony is the property of a church organ. In 
divinity, law, and physic, in every branch of science 
and art, and in all departments of life and activity, 
there are Dummies prominent and in the shade, 
obtrusive and retiring, pretentious and modest. 
Political Dummies of the demonstrative class are 
positively few, but they exist, and society will have 
no extraordinary difjSculty in distinguishing them 
when once it has come to recognise their presence 
in its midst, and to look for them. The political 
Dummy is not a mere puppet. He is often a 
politician of great capacity, immense resources, 
extensive information, and, sometimes, combines all 
the subsidiary qualities necessary to make a states- 
man — only he has no controlling power, no super- 
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intending will, no comprehensive genius. The 
abilities, the capacities, the resources, and the in- 
formation of the political Dummy are brought into 
play by unseen forces. The result is not unfre- 
quently a degree of confusion, and even of con- 
flict between his ostensible ideas and courses of 
action, which seem inexplicable considering the 
known status and calibre of the intellect to which 
they are ascribed. The attempt to explain the 
conduct of many a prominent politician is futile, 
because we fail to recognise the fact that he is a 
Dummy, and nothing more ; that his cards are 
played by unseen hands, and perchance with a skill 
strangely disproportionate to the intellectual forces 
which they undertake to manipulate. In a certain 
sense, therefore, while it is humiliating to stigmatise 
a man as a Dummy, it is in his favour to explain 
that the eccentricities and discrepancies of his 
conduct and policy are not the results of his own 
volition. When we come to scrutinise the political 
Dummy as closely as the importance of his cha- 
racter deserves, we shall discover many occasions 
for pity, where, had he been anything else than 
a Dummy, we should be compelled to blame. 
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The court, no less than the more common cards 
in the hands of the Dummy, are at the disposal, 
or shall we say at the mercy, of his movers. If 
he holds all the honours, they are theirs ; if 
he wins a trick, it is theirs ; why, then, if he 
"revokes" should the passive instrument of politi- 
cal manceuvering be accounted responsible ? Why 
should he be accused of dishonesty, of conceal- 
ment, or even of inattention ? The only point in 
question is, whether if a political Dummy stands 
boldly before the world, and claims credit for the 
manner in which he is played, he can be allowed to 
plead Dummydom as an excuse for his omissions 
or sins against light and knowledge. 

In science the Dummies are legion ; their ac- 
tivity, or rather the zeal and energy of those 
who work them, are prodigious. The greatest 
amount of laborious research is performed by 
men who are Dummies in respect to their own 
individuality. They originate nothing ; they ap- 
propriate nothing. Clever people, without half 
their intelligence, and only a tithe of their per- 
severance, employ their faculties, and reap the 
fruit of their exertions. A master-mind — that is 
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to say, a mind capable of playing the master — 
manipulates the faculties and capabilities possessed 
by the Dummy, and putting them in motion 
achieves the most stupendous results. Meanwhile 
the Dummy is, if possible, more amazed than the 
rest of the world at the result of his handiwork. 
There is something anomalous in this state of 
matters, yet there is nothing of which to com- 
plain ; for, without the motive power supplied 
by the master operator, Dummy could never 
have done anything. It is, therefore, no loss to 
him that his faculties are put to a useful purpose by 
the ingenuity of another mind. In law, it is Dum- 
mies who collect and compare precedents, draw 
pleadings and "get up cases." The knowledge, the 
acumen^ the logical faculty requisite for these de- 
partments of work are the picture cards in the 
hands of the legal Dummy, but they would lie idle 
before him unless some more ready wit were 
induced to enter into partnership, and play them to 
their joint advantage. But it is in Art that the 
family of Dummies are in an exceptionally bad 
plight, and only occasionally thrive even tolerably. 
Artists have seldom the tact or intelligence to turn 
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their powers to beneficial account. Moreover, there 
is too much egotism in the conventional artist to 
allow of his making common cause with a profes- 
sional brother who possesses the faculty of art- work, 
but has none of the demonstrative ability necessary 
to make him useful as a practitioner. 

The possession of power is a far greater and 
more useful quality than the possession of special 
abilities. Few men can be philosophers now- 
a-days except with other people's brains. Traffic 
in men and minds — a sort of mental slave trade — 
is the most profitable branch of modern commerce. 
Perhaps, as a rule, the men of mind who are 
bought and sold have little or no cause to com- 
plain. The alternative of their being used by other 
people is that they would not be useful at all. 
The only point worthy of consideration is whether 
cleverness, being in the ascendancy in every de- 
partment, there is not a danger lest plodding 
industry should fall into disrepute and ultimately 
die out altogether. The claims of the Dummies 
are fairly entitled to consideration. Dummydom 
has its rights and a certain kind of respectability, 
which in the end may lead to its enfranchisement. 
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VI. 
DWARFS. 

The dwarf is a monstrously small specimen of 
humanity. Monstrosity is indispensable to the 
idea. Men may be as diminutive as the good 
people of Lilliput, and yet not dwarfs, for your 
genuine dwarf is a being evidently designed 
to attain normal proportions, but stunted. By 
some unfortunate combination of circumstances his 
growth has been arrested, and, in such a fashion, 
that the process of development has not ceased 
throughout the organism at the same moment of 
time, but come to an end gradually, so that the 
parts most distant from the seats of life and 
nutrition, the great nervous centres and the heart, 
have first ceased to grow and are too small in 
proportion to the rest of the body. Hence the 
characteristic monstrosity. In olden story and 
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in fable, while " little people " are portrayed as 
infinitely respectable and well-intentioned, per- 
forming all sorts of good and kindly offices for the 
race of ordinary mortals, to dwarfs are invariably 
assigned the worst and most mischievous propen- 
sities. There is a poetic harmony in this sym- 
bolism. The ugliness that comes of violating 
order in growth is fittingly associated with evil. 
Beauty and perfection of form, even on a small 
scale, are agreeably connected with goodness, 
truth, and purity. This leading idea has been 
adopted by writers of fiction in all countries and 
with general acceptance. 

The development of mind is liable to be 
stunted like that of the body. And, when this 
untoward event comes to pass in the history of 
an individual, growth ceases in the extremities 
of his moral nature, the prehensile organs with 
which he is intended to receive impressions and to 
fulfil the mandates of the will, before the centres 
of intelligence and human impulse attain their final 
development. The dwarf-mind is, therefore, as 
monstrous as the dwarf-body. A mental or moral 
dwarf has commonly plenty of primary or central 
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force in his character. Indeed, being less sensitive 
than properly developed people by reason of the 
fact that his mental and moral feelers are stunted 
and imperfect, his other qualities are* obtrusively 
prominent. He has a stupendous amount of self- 
conceit, inordinate self-possession, unblushing au- 
dacity, and is little disturbed by what is going on 
around him. And there is no psychological reason 
why he should not exhibit a considerable amount 
of wit and a large array of well-developed and use- 
ful faculties. The mental and moral dwarf is by 
no means a failure. On the contrary, he is not 
unfrequently a great success. .The great defect 
in his development concerns other persons a 
vast deal more than it affects him. He goes 
through the world like a crustacean, knocking 
against less insensible mortals without the smallest 
compunction, and with no trace of sympathy for 
the hard hits and injuries he inflicts. Even though 
moving in a subordinate sphere of life, he is an 
intolerable nuisance ; but, when he rises to power 
and distinction, he betrays all the worst qualities 
of an upstart, coupled with those of a tyrant. In 
his dealings with men of normal constitution he 
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is overbearing, irritating, and, as respects the re- 
quirements of their mortal nature, thoroughly pro- 
voking. He brings out into strong relief the 
objectionabre features of all with whom he comes 
in contact, just as the presence of a dog in the 
liouse impels even the most inoffensive and non- 
cantankerous of cats to display an unprepossessing 
amount of claw. The mischief which the moral 
and mental dwarf works, by stirring the evil pas- 
sions of men and inciting them to deeds of dis- 
agreeable acerbity, is very serious. Nevertheless, 
the lucky monster himself commonly escapes 
without inconvenience, and continues to exult in 
his peculiar power of making everybody around 
him uncomfortable without being himself a sufferer. 
In public, and especially in public life, there are 
many of these mental dwarfs, so many as to form 
a pest of prodigious importance to the commu- 
nity. It does not follow because a man is a dwarf, 
that he takes a pigmy view of things. He not 
uncommonly propounds gigantic schemes, in part, 
because it is the reverse of true that little things 
please little minds, and, partly because suffering 
no inconvenience from the way in which he incom- 
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modes other people, he is not deterred from bring- 
ing about extraordinary revolutions. In a crowd 
the dwarf has a far greater chance of escape 
than ordinary mortals. Moreover, he does not 
so frequently knock his head against the tall and 
overtopping things in this world of hard fact and 
circumstance, and he forgets their existence, or 
altogether ignores them in his conduct. From 
his propensity to crawl and grovel, he is, perhaps, 
prone to t^ke low and underground ways of 
reaching the objects he has in view. On the 
other hand, being a creature of little weight and 
cat-like propensities, he climbs fearlessly where 
men of normal stature are unable to follow him. 
Combine the instincts of the monkey, the cat, 
the crab, the mole, and the ferret, in one 
monstrous compound, and you have the dwarf 
mental and moral. The species, intellectual, moral, 
political, and even religious, is by no means ex- 
tinct. That there are individuals of each variety 
alive, and at work mischievously and provokingly 
in our midst, to the vexation of more sensitive 
temperaments, and to the serious discomfort of 
the world is sufficiently clear. 

E 



( 5° ) 



VII. 
EQUALITY. 

A LEVEL is always dead. There can be no life 
without organisation, and that implies the subordi- 
nating of every part to the whole, and of some 
parts to others, all ministering to the general result. 
This is not a mere theory, but a simple statement 
of the law of fact which governs every living thing. 
The reason is evident. It is not only a conse- 
quence of the expediency of dividing labour, but 
a necessity of the need for rule. There must be a 
directing authority outside the power which requires 
direction. This question is not one of essential 
superiority as between the several parts of the body 
— each is good and respectable in proportion as it 
discharges the functions of its own particular 
sphere. Excellence consists in special fitness. 
Until this is understood and laid to heart there can 
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be no rational view of social and national life and 
duty. When it is seen and allowed to have due 
weight, we shall hear no more of Communism. 

There is in every mind an innate desire to press 
forwards and upwards. This motive principle is 
implanted with the obvious intent of impelling the 
race and the individual, alike, to self-improvement. 
The tendency of modern thought is to turn the im- 
pulse into a wrong direction. In place of striving 
for excellence in their own particular line of work 
and duty, people are encouraged by every incentive 
and allurement to step out of the rank to which 
they belong. The artificial conditions of society 
increase the evil by inducing the belief that the so- 
called " upper classes " are absolutely, instead of 
being only relatively, superior. As a matter of 
fact, the working man who does his duty ably and 
usefully is entitled to respect, while the aristocrat 
like the artizan who neglects his share in the busi- 
ness of life is an object of contempt. 

The evil against which we have to contend is 
a false estimate of importance and respectability. 
Right views of worth would place everything on a 
good and safe footing ; but, while erroneous notions 
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on this point prevail, the attempt to establish 
" Equality" is the single logical consequence of 
turning the legitimate ambition of human nature 
into a wrong course. The honest enterprising 
man asks Society how he is to work his way 
in the world and win success? Society, by deeds 
and example, if not by words, says : " Strive 
to rise to the highest point in this artificial 
system of ours. To be great, you must be power- 
ful ; to be accounted prosperous, you must be rich ; 
to win good opinions, you must, above all things, 
court public attention." Is it any wonder if the 
intelligent pupil seeks power, riches, and notoriety 
as the choicest, because the most marketable, com- 
modities — in fact, the only treasures upon which 
Society will put a price ? 

But this is only one-half of the story, and by no 
means the worst. Where one man succeeds, there 
are always a score that fail. If these men fell short 
of success in a good cause, they would stand con- 
demned in their own consciousness, and sink back 
abashed. But the cause is not good, the struggle 
is not a righteous test of ability. Every man who 
joins the fray knows this. Those who fail are not 
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simply discomfited ; they are aggrieved. They 
attribute their want of success to "ill-luck" or 
lack of "influence." They grow envious of those 
"more favoured" people who succeed, and rebel 
against the decree of a Fate that holds them . 
in bondage, and to which conscience tells them 
they owe no allegiance. The chagrin of failure — 
all the more poignant because the effort put forth 
is honest — begets revenge, and, out of this, comes 
the desire to destroy a state of society felt to 
be oppressive. The attack on class distinctions, 
not only necessary in themselves but really useful 
to society, is the clumsy, but almost excusable, 
attempt to destroy something which has been 
entirely misunderstood because misrepresented. 
Society needs to be taught that it is only excel- 
lent as a whole while it holds together ; that its 
parts are only good and respectable when they 
discharge their several functions perfectly ; and 
that its several honours are purely relative, never 
absolute, and in no case something which a man 
may put in his pocket and carry away when he 
deserts his post or neglects his duty. 

It is for the good of society and the State that 
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there should be broad distinctions in respect to 
property, power, and occupation. A thousand 
several sovereigns are incapable of producing 
profits equal to those which may be acquired by 
the like sum in a lump. A man with a waggon 
and horses, a steam-engine, or a mill can do many 
things that are altogether beyond the reach of 
another without these appliances. A farmer with 
five hundred acres of land at his command, and 
capital to buy stock and the best kind of imple- 
ments, can achieve results that could never 
accrue from the aggregate labour of a hundred 
farmers with five acres' each. The same principle 
applies to social station. One man with the vant- 
age position of a leader can accomplish better 
results with the skill of a thousand heads and the 
strength of a thousand hands than could be 
attained by the independent exertions of an equal 
number of individual efforts uncontrolled. The 
case of a regiment of soldiers, or a working party 
of bricklayers, will afford a ready illustration of 
this fact. No undisciplined crowd could stand 
against a skilled enemy. No multitude of labourers 
with bricks and mortar could build a house without 
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some guiding hand to combine their labours. 
The analogy holds good in the case of the poli- 
tician who sways a party, the man of " position " 
who heads some movement for a useful purpose, 
and the lady of fashion who, by the purchase of a 
shawl or a dress, revives a trade and sends plenty 
and happiness into a hundred cottage homes. 

Unwise and narrow-minded politicians talk of 
"the rights of property" until it comes to be 
thought they are striving for some purely sel- 
fish object in which those who have no pro- 
perty have no concern. The rights of property are 
the rights of the poor man as well as of the rich. 
If this were not the case, they could not have 
survived the growth of intelligence in this prac- 
tical country. There are grievances attendant on 
the distribution of property, but these do not arise 
out of the system of personal possession ; they are 
the results of its abuse rather than its use. The 
holders of property sometimes neglect their duty, 
just as the artisan sometimes neglects his work. 
These are the defects of personal character. They 
ought to be repaired, and more quickly among the 
wealthy and the powerful than among the poor, be- 
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cause, when a rich man fails in his duty to Society, 
multitudes suffer, while, if a poor man neglects 
his labour, the misery entailed is generally limited 
to himself and his family. But we do not pro- 
pose to abolish labour because working men err 
in their duty ; nor is it reasonable to seek to over- 
turn property "because the rich are fallible. The 
remedy for the evils by which the community is 
oppressed ought to be sought for in the promulga- 
tion of right views of principle and duty, not in 
the destruction of that organisation upon which the 
body politic depends for life and prosperity. 
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VIII. 
INDIVIDUALISM. 

He would be a bold man who should deny that 
" the greatest good of the greatest number " is the 
best, most exalted, and altogether most unimpeach- 
able maxim of a sublime political economy. But he 
must be bolder still who would have the hardihood 
to accept the maxim, with all it implies, as the rule 
of his own particular judgment and policy. The 
sentiment sounds well, and hurts nobody. On 
the contrary, it pretends to achieve a surprising 
amount of good for the world and Society, although 
sentiment never achieves anything except the dis- 
comfiture or disgrace of those who trust in it. 
Accordingly it is tolerated ; but the moment it 
comes to assume a practical shape, and begins to 
exert a real influence over interest and conduct 
selfishly-wise people eschew the sentiment and 
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repudiate the dogma. If they do not in words, 
they accomplish the same result none the less 
effectually by their acts. 

It is scarcely astonishing that ordinary people 
exhibit no very strong inclination to sacrifice in- 
dividual interests for what is called the common 
good. Advantages enjoyed in common with the 
community at large are not highly prized. They 
are regarded as rights rather than privileges. Ac- 
cordingly the individual does not receive any 
strong proof of gratitude from the public in re- 
turn for his self-sacrifice, when he does occasion- 
ally give up something for the general good. 
There is really very little to encourage a man in 
depriving himself of personal happiness to aug- 
ment the store of public contentment. With what 
show of reason, then, can we complain if he is 
not in over-much haste to repeat the abnegation at 
every possible opportunity ? The only just charge 
against the egotist who hesitates to carry into 
practice the theory that individual rights and 
interests should be subordinated to the rights and 
interests of society, would be that he is inconsistent 
and ungrateful — inconsistent, if he endorses the 
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abstract proposition without being prepared, to 
work it out at all costs ; ungrateful, because, as 
a matter of fact, the individual always gets more 
out of the common stock of good than he con- 
tributes to the general welfare. Society has its 
own special faculty of multiplying the benefits that 
fall to its lot, and every one of its members enjoys 
a share in the increase. 

The one and only question worth investigating, 
is, whether the strong instinct of individualism that 
dominates the personal opinion and policy of men 
and women of all classes, and which no amount 
of polishing can rub out, is good or evil ? and, 
consequently, whether it ought to be cultivated, 
or opposed and repressed with all the influence 
ahd industry of a stern philosophy. It must be 
assumed that individualism, in so far as it is the 
mental counterpart of the faculty of self-preserva- 
tion, is the out-crop of a law of nature. No ques- 
tion concerning the development of a species not 
endowed with strong individual instincts, could 
possibly tax the ingenuity of a Darwin. It 
would not be developed at all. Final extinguish- 
ment would quite as certainly result from a per- 



60 "WHILE THE 'BOY' WAITS." 

feet system of reciprocal forbearances as from 
one of mutual devourings. At the same time, 
the very circumstance that it is quite natural, and, 
in a certain sense, proper and necessary to be 
selfish, suggests the urgent need of diligent pre 
caution against allowing passion to get the better 
of judgment. 

What makes it worth while to take the matter 
into very serious consideration is, that by a won- 
derfully facile process of reasoning with self, it is 
particularly easy to persuade that supreme inner 
entity that it is not in the least degree selfish. 
The duality of man's mental and moral nature is 
in one sense an advantage and a source of strength, 
and in another a baneful cause of weakness. It 
enables him to be critical, and to take himself to 
task in a manner both impressive and useful, but it 
also exposes him to the danger of being fooled by 
his own double, his ever-present mentor. For ex- 
ample, if he were the mere child of instinct eked 
out by a rough kind of judgment pure and simple, 
he would carry out his intentions and fulfil his 
desires to the best of his ability, and with no mis- 
givings. Everybody doing the same, there would be 
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a general collision of interests. The sharp points 
and acute angles of practical individualism would be 
rudely broken off, and the aggregate consequence 
might be a certain kind of social convenience 
and conventional good. As the case now lies, that 
second something we call Judgment, reasoning 
upon the data collected by Experience, arrives at 
a general conclusion and shapes a policy which 
spares the individual the pain and discomfort of 
being perpetually balked and thwarted by running 
his head against somebody else in the pursuit 
of his own selfish purposes. So far this is gain. 
But the self-love of the individual is not the less 
strong because it is compelled to submit to the 
guardianship of his judgment. Moreover, his judg- 
ment is a. part of himself, and Self and Judgment 
commonly arrive at a tacit understanding, and 
sometimes, it is to be feared, enter into a con- 
spiracy, to make as much headway as possible 
against the custom and influence of Society, and 
even the moral sense of expediency and justice. 
When judgment and inclination are in collusion, 
it is not difficult to predict the result. 

Men and women do, and say, and strive to 
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compass, as objects of personal desire, what they 
perfectly well know to be opposed to the general 
well-being of society. The result crops out in 
a diversity of unsightly shapes with very mis- 
chievous influences upon morals and manners. 
They are as well assured as it would be possible to 
make them, that certain laws or rules of social 
conduct either are, or are not, conducive to the 
public welfare. It is mere waste of strength to 
endeavour to oppose every argument they may 
adduce on the contradictory side of the contro- 
versy because it is notorious they are not "open 
to conviction — which, being interpreted, means 
they are determined not to be dislodged from the 
position they have taken up. But they do not 
hold that position as a logical fortress. If they 
condescend to defend it by reasoning, the argu- 
ments they employ are carefully selected to fortify 
a point known to be indefensible. What is the 
secret cause of this anomaly? The answer is 
sufficiently simple. Some individual interest has 
obtained the mastery. Perhaps it has even sub- 
dued, and holds the judgment in bondage. If 
this be the case, something /nay possibly be 
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gained by an honest attempt to liberate and 
convince the enslaved guardian of reason. But a 
judgment not already corrupted beyond hope of 
recovery seldom allows itself to be enslaved, and 
the prospect is not, therefore, vastly encourag- 
ing. It matters not whether the individual im- 
pulse which usurps the control of the better and 
nobler instinct be an unlawful wish to marry 
a deceased wife's sister, to obtain a share in the 
honours and a seat on the board of manage- 
ment of a university, or only a selfish desire to 
save the personal incubus of an additional penny 
on the income-tax — the process is the same. The 
love of self and self-interest — in short the instinct 
of individualism — rebels against the superior claim 
of society, and struggles more or less successfully 
to set it aside for its own ends and purely personal 
benefit. 

We are not now discussing the position of those 
who honestly oppose measures which appear to 
promise good to the many at the expense of the 
few. It is quite conceivable that such a policy 
may be entitled to respect. But the case we 
are considering, and which it may be profitable 
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to scrutinise at closer quarters, is that of a 
large class of well-meaning, but weak-minded, 
or excessively selfish people, who are striving to 
overturn great institutions for their own private 
ends. To get at the hearts and consciences of 
such persons the method of their wrong-doing, 
must be exposed. They know they are subordi- 
nating the good of society to their own supposed 
advantage. It is impossible to give them credit 
for so much blindness as not to recognise the 
exigencies of social prudence. All loyal and sen- 
sible people are imbued with so great a respect 
for the sanctity of the law of marriage that they 
would not desire to enfeeble its influence or to 
limit its authority ; and the great mass of the people 
of this country cherish a reverence for Religion 
which would make them most unwilling to endan- 
ger or impair its stability as an element of the State 
constitution and of Society. But the unconquer- 
able instinct of selfishness asserts itself, in spite 
of their judgment, and they are only too ready 
and thankful to adopt any pretence of argument 
that offers even the semblance of an excuse for 
a line of policy which promises the gratification 
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of self and the advancement of individual interests 
but is felt to be indefensible. It is the conflict 
of known duty and personal predilections that 
works so much mischief. The practical develop- 
ment of this purely selfish individualism ought 
to be resisted, not only on account of the imme- 
diate consequences which sometimes ensue, but be- 
cause of the demoralising and degrading effect 
on the mind itself. It is the bane of honest 
citizenship, and the remorseless enemy of a wise 
and elevating conservatism and safe government, 
in the Church and in the world, within the 
bounds of a single State, and in the intercourse 
and good fellowship of the family of nations. 
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IX. 

COMPROMISE. 

If two persons differ on a point of no great 
moment, an excellent way of settling the dispute 
is for each to meet the other half-way, and so 
effect a compromise. Neither feels much cha- 
grined. The sense of self-sacrifice is appeased 
by the knowledge that the opposite side makes 
a reciprocal concession. But when the matter at 
issue is important, or, in other words, when it 
involves a question between right and wrong, the 
conditions are not the same. A difference of this 
gravity adjusted by a mutual process of "giving 
and taking " produces a result which satisfies 
nobody. The settlement is not so wrong as one 
side of the quarrel would have made it, but neither 
is it right according to the wish of the other. The 
wrong is restrained, but the right is not vindicated. 
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Justice is sacrificed, in order to reduce the measure 
of injustice ; and truth is surrendered as a bribe 
for the abandonment of part of a falsehood. But a 
portion of some evil thing is tolerated or condoned ; 
and the value and influence of some good thing is 
reduced by its being made to rest on a basis of 
favour, whereas the supremacy of truth and good- 
ness is always a matter of absolute right. This 
may seem a crude method of reasoning, and it is 
almost sure to be unpopular, because it strikes 
at the root of the amiably immoral practice of 
" making things pleasant to both parties," an art 
which is greatly appreciated, and whose experts 
are accounted " peace-makers." 

To " give and take " is not only held to be the 
wisest exploit of worldly prudence, but a perfectly 
good, unselfish, and eminently proper proceeding. 
The man who has, so to speak, bought off a pro- 
portion of impending wrong by the concession of 
an equal amount of right, sets a higher value on 
what he has gained than upon that which he has 
sacrificed, and flatters himself that he has made 
a useful bargain. Those who reason in this fashion 
forget that while the positive effects of wrong must 
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be bad, the negative consequences of the submis- 
sion of right may be worse. The good sacrificed 
is together lost with all the beneficial effects it 
was capable of producing. But this is not all. 
If to prevent or check the triumph of evil be 
a worthy object, to treat good in a similar fashion 
must be unworthy. The good, the truth, or the 
right embodied in a cause or an argument is not 
the private property of its promoter. The whole 
world has an interest in the supremacy of right 
and goodness. To do battle for truth is the busi- 
ness of humanity. Individual men and women 
are the units in the sum of the power by which 
evil ought to be overcome. If the rank and file 
take it upon them to make terms with the enemy, 
how can the victory be gained ? The exchange 
of a musket, or the cession of a foot of ground, 
here and there, may not seem likely to produce 
any appreciable effect on a campaign, but the 
soldier who concludes a bargain of this nature is 
not the less, on that account, a traitor. He ignores 
the fact that his own little life and petty personal 
interests are only episodes in the working out of 
a long story of conflicts, of which the moral will 
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be the summing up of the whole in a result, to 
which every detail, however small or insignificant, 
is directly contributory. Life itself is a trust for 
the world and society ; and power, skill, know- 
ledge, and opportunity entail obligations which 
can be discharged only by the uncompromising 
performance of duty. 

Whether a compromise may be worthily effected 
in any particular case, must be determined by the 
question whether the concession proposed involves 
a point of principle. We sometimes hear the re- 
mark, " As a matter of principle, no doubt, it is 
wrong to do so and so, but under the circum- 
stances," &c. Such a line of argument is clearly 
at variance with the dictates of sound morality, 
and it leads up to a blundering policy. The in- 
consistencies, which mar the success of many a 
public life, are traceable to a time-serving con- 
science that sees "no harm" in making small 
sacrifices of principle when something which, at 
the moment, appears of greater importance, is to 
be gained. Barter of principle is always short- 
sighted. The principle surrendered is sure to be 
wanted another day. Many a gallant adventurer 
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in statesmanship has been foiled in his mature 
life in consequence of the prodigality . of his com- 
promises in the hey-day of his sanguine, but un- 
prescient youth. 

There is, nevertheless, a class of cases in which 
compromises may be effected with advantage. It 
must not be supposed that all clever people are 
knaves, or that all fools are honest. What some- 
body said about all the good tunes being given 
to bad songs is equally applicable to social acumen. 
" Strategy " and " tactics " in social life should not 
be eschewed, because too commonly the outcrop of 
such practices is evil and mischievous. It may 
be freely admitted that the ingenuity of vice very 
generally overcomes the sagacity of virtue ; but 
that does not redound to the credit of the good 
people, and is nothing to be proud of. If with 
a just cause we cannot make headway against the 
opposing elements of evil, it speaks ill for our 
seamanship. Some honest but too simple-minded 
persons appear to think that the good ship "Truth" 
requires no piloting, and that once safe on board 
they may fall asleep with perfect security and 
a certain hope of drifting to the desired haven. It 
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is incomparably more likely they will be carried 
away by the current, and cast headlong on some 
conspicuous rock, or, what is nearly as bad, left 
high and dry on a lee shore. 

Certain popular maxims to the effect that " The 
right must prevail," that " Honesty is the best 
policy," and " Be good, and you will be happy," 
have much to answer for. They are all true, but 
only under conditions of which it is fashionable 
to take little or no account. As a matter of hard 
fact and experience the right is very often' beaten ; 
honesty requires an exceedingly wise policy to 
make it pay ; and good people are sometimes very 
miserable themselves, and a source of great trouble 
to those about them. These general reflections 
point to a class of cases which calls for better 
attention. The wrong side of a dispute or dis- 
cussion is not always well managed, and so it 
comes about that a compromise might frequently 
be effected without the sacrifice of a particle of 
principle, but on the contrary, with positive gain. 
It is, therefore, worth while to cultivate the special 
faculty of strategy for principle : an organised 
attempt to checkmate evil and secure the triumph 
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of good — always, of course, on its own grounds, 
and by means worthy of the end, only not quite 
so stupid as those which satisfy the mass of un- 
practical philosophers. How comes it to pass 
that we never hear of the, thin end of the wedge 
being got in for the sake of Truth, or a " con- 
cession " of error being wrung from wrong-doers 
by the astute management of clever good people ? 
Must " goodies " always remain an epithet of re- 
proach, and simplicity be regarded as another 
term for silliness ? 
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X. 

" LARGE AND LIBERAL " VIEWS. 

PERSONS who are perpetually running round an 
idea, and viewing it from every possible stand- 
point, must needs be unsettled in their minds, and 
at best obtain only a very confused and imperfect 
notion erf the subject they are striving to master. 
But, this is precisely what the most active and 
intelligent order of' intellects are setting them- 
selves to do, with unquestioning assiduity. In 
proportion as they are successful, they are held 
to be capable of forming a strictly impartial judg- 
ment. The mental and moral disturbance, con- 
sequent upon incessant change in the line of 
thought and reasoning "counts for nothing, and no 
importance is attached to the circumstance that a 
habit of placing one's self in the position of some- 
body else, tends to the inference that all positions 
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are pretty much alike, and may be occupied in- 
differently, without loss of self-respect, but, on the 
contrary, with a substantial increase of social repute 
and an exemplary character for " liberality " and 
breadth of perception. The effect of this prac- 
tice, frequently repeated, is to destroy the indi- 
viduality of personal opinion, and weaken the 
sense of obligation to principle. A morbid kind 
of sympathy with all sorts and classes of people 
springs up, and the practice of bridging over the 
gulf between right and wrong obtains a sanction, 
under which it comes to be regarded as a perfectly 
natural and allowable recourse in circumstances of 
difficulty. Society has no adequate conception of 
the harm done to the tone and spirit of manliness 
by the encouragement of spurious liberality. 

No man of sterling principle can possibly " put 
himself in the place " of his opponent, or " look 
at the matter from his point of view," without 
impairing his own judgment. Stepping out of his 
own particular stand-point, supposing that to be 
honestly occupied, cripples his independence. Un- 
fortunately, however, to hold decided opinions, and 
cling to them resolutely, is quite enough to make 
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a man unpopular. Rigidly fixed principle is held 
to be another term for hard and angular im- 
practicability, and the luckless being who has 
earned a reputation for having a mind of his own 
is generally set down as an undesirable com- 
panion, and accordingly shunned. A bland habit 
of agreeing with opinions "influentially" expressed, 
compliant modes of thought, and a generous elas- 
ticity in respect to the bonds of principle, are the 
most. promising qualities of head and heart with 
which to move pleasantly and successfully either in 
society or in public life. The maxim of Sir 
Pertinax Macsycophant is still the key to pros- 
perity, only instead of " booing " to great men, in 
this more enlightened age we "boo" to greater 
opinions, not in the sense of deference, which would 
be all very well, but of submission. The great 
class of little people who " think so too " is de- 
cidedly in the ascendancy. 

The evil of this state of things is that the num- 
ber of persons who take a really discriminating 
view of any subject is exceedingly small and daily 
diminishing. Parties are jumbled together, lines of 
policy are determined by compromise, and all the 
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colour is taken out of life. An unnatural breadth 
of view is made to take in all the hues of the 
prism. Everybody vies with his neighbour in 
saying and doing civil things in respect to the very 
practices and principles he professes to hold in 
abhorrence. It may be set down as a fact that 
nothing is gained, but a great many good and 
priceless things are sacrificed, by this roseate view 
of life. Foremost among the advantages sur- 
rendered is the keeping up of landmarks. Here 
and there may be a man, with instincts so quick 
and sagacity so strong, that he can track his way 
without assistance ; but the number of such intelli- 
gent mortals must always be limited. 

The average intellect, however well fortified by 
culture, requires all the help it can obtain to 
keep true to the path it desires to follow. An- 
other and more serious, because irreparable loss, is 
the sacrifice of that sturdy outspoken and un- 
equivocating honesty, with the thorough-hearted- 
ness from which it sprang, that was once the 
leading trait of the British character. Genuine 
John Bullism is almost extinct. Nothing can 
make up for the. loss of energy which arose from 
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earnestness, or the indomitable pluck inspired by 
straightforward and distinct, if somewhat narrow, 
views of life and duty. The lingering respect for 
consistency still faintly discernible in the public 
mind is the last trace of homage to perseverance. 
It is not the length of time during which a man 
has held particular opinions, but the intelligent 
tenacity with which he has clung to them, and 
the principles upon which they are based, that 
make consistency a virtue. 

A still greater and more serious matter is that 
sacrifice of clearness and distinctness of mental 
and moral vision which results from the attempt 
to take excessively large and liberal views, and 
to satisfy their vast and vague requirements. The 
distraction of purpose, and the dispersion and 
consequent loss of power, occasioned by a mis- 
taken liberality, are productive of the most dis- 
astrous effects upon the work done in the Church, 
in the State, and in Society. The want of colour 
and definition in the views taken and the policy, 
pursued, results in a colourless faith and lax un- 
discriminating practice, a vacillating State policy 
with no firm relations to principle, and a timid, 
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drifting, and dependent line of conduct in which 
men and women do right or wrong blindly in 
droves. The growing anxiety to take excessively 
liberal views of subjects and persons, and the ten- 
dency to overlook the broad lines of demarcation 
that give shape and distinctness to thought and 
opinion are fruitful sources of injury to mind and 
morals. 
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XL 



CHANGE OF MIND. 

Refusal to bow to the authority of facts is 
treason to truth. To cling to an idea after it has 
been shown to be a fallacy is to cherish false- 
hood. But the man who is asked or expected to 
change his mind is the sole judge of the evidence 
adduced to convert him, and the only person who 
can possibly tell whether he is convinced. Hence 
all the doubt and difficulty which beset the practi- 
cal question, how far and under what circumstances 
it is or is not allowable to indulge in a change of 
opinion or purpose ? If an honest man is really per- 
suaded by the logic of sound reason that the view 
he has hitherto adopted is not accurate, he must 
"change his mind"; and it is difficult to understand 
how he can act honestly without acknowledging 
the change. But, unless he is quite sure the new 



8o •• WHILE THE 'BOY' WAITS. 11 

• 

light thrown upon the topic that engages his 
judgment actually controverts his previous impres- 
sion, the same honesty that would compel him 
to change, if convinced, must forbid the abandon- 
ment of a position in which he discovers no fault. 
It is too commonly the practice to think and speak 
of a change of mind as a very small matter, quite 
within the competency of an independent will, 
and demanding neither avowal nor explanation. 
Nothing can be farther from the truth. No one 
possesses "a right to change his mind when he 
pleases." The plain thinker who has followed the 
fashion of modern reasoning without inquiring very 
curiously whither it was carrying him must be not 
a little astonished, when he reflects, to find how 
far behind he has left the first principles of moral 
responsibility and justness. 

It may be set down as a law, clear and inviolable, 
that no change of mind can be consistent with 
real uprightness of character which is not the 
result of logical argument — whether the mind 
that is changed be " a mind to do " something, 
or one of those perceptions of fact which are said to 
44 seem to " the person by whom they are treasured 
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up as convictions. A " mind " — letting that term 
stand for the state of opinion or purpose — is a 
very serious matter under any circumstances, 
and no upright man or woman will dare to 
change it capriciously, still less claim to have the 
right to change it at will, or refuse to change 
it at the bidding of facts. Everything depends 
on the substratum of principle which lies like 
ballast at the bottom of the mind. If this be 
solid in itself, and well stowed, the mind is stable. 
If not, it must float like cork on the water, at 
the mercy of every wind and current ; and, as 
there can be no conscience without principle, 
there is nothing to which to appeal, either in the 
attempt to convince a man of his error, or to in- 
.duce him to act upon his convictions. 

The social consequences of misconception, as 
to the real nature and importance of a " change 
of mind," are very disastrous. On the one hand 
we see persons changing their minds at random, 
and boasting of the achievement as a signal proof 
of their independence ; and on the other, a class 
of excessively self-sufficient people refusing the 
homage due to truth on the pretence that they 
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" never change their minds," as though a dogged 
determination not to be convinced were some- 
thing to be proud of. It is strange a pitiful 
pliability should be able to persuade itself it is 
independent, when in truth it is the creature 
of every overshadowing opinion ; or that per- 
verse insensibility to argument should take pride 
in its stupidity. It is stranger still that both 
these depravities of the moral sense find shelter 
under precisely the same popular delusion as to 
the real natifre of a change of mind. 

There is a practice, which cannot be too strongly 
condemned, of reproaching persons, and particularly 
public men, with change of opinion. The only 
solid ground upon which a man can be blamfed 
for changing his mind, is that the evidence on 
which he has abandoned one view and adopted 
another, is not sufficient to account for the alte- 
ration in his judgment, and in that case the im- 
putation lies not against his honesty in the act 
of change, but the strength of his perceptive faculty 
as displayed in the testing and weighing of proofs. 
A perfectly honest man may be a very poor judge. 
An acute sensibility to injustice is not unfre- 
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quently found associated with the minimum of 
power to think and act justly. 

Particularly sensitive people do a great amount 
of harm in the world. But the fault lies not in 
the largeness of their sympathies and candour, 
but in the littleness of their judgment. It is in 
great part to this unfortunate combination of 
greatness of heart with smallness of mind, that 
we owe the ad captandum legislation of the day 
and the perilous uncertainty of the policy pursued 
with respect to matters of the first moment in 
regard to religion, to education, and to social 
conduct. An impression is caught. It is only 
the light-painting of a passing thought or mood; 
but it is mistaken for a genuine state of mind, 
and takes rank *as a conviction. One class of per- 
sons take in another and perhaps totally different 
idea the next day or hour, and casting the previous 
notion to the winds they change their minds. 
Others cling to the first misappropriated percep- 
tion, and refuse to accept the truer teaching of 
permanent fact. Both are wrong. Their minds 
have never been properly made up, and they ought 
to change them ; but neither understand the real 
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nature of the process to be undergone, and, while 
the one class err by mistaking impulse for duty, 
the other refuse to discharge a duty lest the act 
of submission should be misapprehended and set 
down to impulse. 
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XII. 

STARTING AFRESH. 

" It is never too late to mend ; " but, except 
under the most extraordinary conditions, it is 
always too late to start afresh. When something 
like beginning again seems to be actually ac- 
complished, the achievement is only in a very 
limited degree what it professes to be. It is as 
impossible completely to shake off the past and its 
influences, as to destroy fact, and nullify its effects. 
Notwithstanding this obvious truth, nothing is 
more common than the resolve to " start afresh," 
to "begin again,'' to "turn over an entirely new 
leaf." As if the freshest of starts must not take 
its spring from the ground of an existing state 
of things : as if the very idea of beginning again 
did not imply the recognition of having begun 
before ; and as if the notion of turning over a 
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new leaf did not pre-suppose a volume of which 
other leaves have been already turned over and 
received their burden of wisdom or folly. Failure 
to perceive the perfect distinctness of the two 
ideas of mending or improving on the present, 
and commencing, is the fruitful source of many 
mistakes, and much mischief. 

If there were no practical objection to starting 
afresh, it would be unwise to do so. There is 
always more good in the existing condition of 
things than it is prudent to sacrifice. The wish 
that it were possible to make a clean sweep of 
everything that is, and start afresh, is the pro- 
duct of a narrow and short-sighted view of facts. 
What sensible people mean when they give vent 
to an aspiration of this nature, is that they would 
like, with the knowledge gained by experience, 
to replace the present state of affairs by something 
better ; but the " improved " system is always 
to be based upon the lessons learnt. The fresh 
idea is expressly designed for a state of things 
of recent date and strictly present ; and the as- 
sumption that it is necessary to start afresh, in 
order to satisfy the requirements of the moment, 
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implies that it will be necessary to make another 
such start as soon as the conditions are altered. 
In a word, starting afresh now, involves a repeti- 
tion of the same process on all occasions when 
the necessities o£ the then present state cease to 
be satisfied by existing institutions. 

Under the system of " starting afresh," policy 
becomes a series of " spurts," instead of a , long, 
swinging, and continuous pull in a carefully- 
steered course to a known goal. Of course, there 
can be no accumulated momentum, when pro- 
gress is achieved by a series of starts which are 
at best unreal. Again, a policy that is perpe- 
tually experimental is sure to be empirical. It is 
something more than a common accident — almost 
a necessity — that it should be so. The reformer 
who sets down to the task of beginning anew, 
with a preliminary destruction of all that pre- 
vious efforts have left on the ground, must 
evolve the future out of his own consciousness. 
Personal sagacity, therefore, comes to be substi- 
tuted for a national judgment slowly and la- 
boriously matured by experience. No laws 
of State, no customs of society, no usages of 
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domestic or personal life are so rigid as to be 
able to resist the continuous force of necessity. 
Just as the ceaseless dropping of water will wear 
away the hardest rock, and the silent, but irre- 
sistible growth of the lichen will raise the pon- 
derous stone, so the exigencies of a common- 
wealth or community, and the necessities of the 
individual must shape and modify the statutes 
and habits of a people. Any system which has 
survived the test of use, during a long period, is 
therefore entitled to respect, not because it is 
"old," but because it bears upon its surface 
marks of the pressure to which it has been sub- 
jected, and these must be invaluable as guides to 
the real reformer in his search for genuine, ne- 
cessary, and' suitable improvements. An institu- 
tion, which has borne the brunt of time and 
trial in the midst of a people who have an 
opinion of their own, and are not afraid to ex- 
press it, is like the " rubbing " of an ancient brass ; 
it enables the wise and patient investigator to 
decipher the wants of society, and instructs him 
how to set about supplying its needs, and en- 
couraging its internal improvements. A " clean 
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sweep " and a " fresh start " waste both the power 
and the wisdom of the past, and replace them 
by nothing better than the wit of a single gene- 
ration and the uncertain force of a temporary 
impulse. 

People who are always making fresh starts in 
life seldom achieve any great success. Here and 
there we see men and women accomplishing what 
they are pleased to call a grand coup ; but the num- 
ber of such exploits is so small, and the propor- 
tion of sudden successes which ultimately succeed 
is so much smaller, that the search for happiness 
or prosperity by starting afresh makes life a lottery, 
and enterprise a species of gambling. The same 
is true of statesmanship, with the additional draw- 
back that the interests imperilled are larger, and 
failure is, therefore, incomparably more disastrous. 
The only hope of real improvement upon which 
a country governed by a policy of this character 
can rely is that the statesman of to-day may be 
more sagacious, better informed, and gifted with 
a longer sight than their predecessors of years 
ago. The personal ability of the contemporary 
legislator is pitted against that of the person who 
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wielded the same power under a previous regime ; 
while the supreme wisdom of the nation, as worked 
out in the laws, customs, and usages which have 
been handed down from the past, is ignored and 
swept away. Is it wonderful that so many fresh 
starts end in disappointment to those who embark, 
and discomfiture to those who confide, in them ? 

The fact that so many apparently incomplete 
experiments are abandoned, or prosecuted with 
an energy chiefly interested to keep up appear- 
ances, is due to the circumstance that they sprang 
from some crude conception — perhaps the crotchet 
of a too presumptuous mind — and the promoters, 
having discovered their mistake, are anxious to 
start afresh. It is strange that a sensible nation 
should allow its Constitution to be thus experi- 
mented upon, alike by well-meaning, but mistaken 
politicians who believe themselves to be inspired 
with a wisdom superior to the lessons of pru- 
dence inculcated in history, and by mere adven- 
turers. It may be contended that the experi- 
menter is never allowed to act alone ; that 'he 
must submit his proposal to a jury appointed to 
guard the national interests, and convince them 
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that it is likely to answer, before he can proceed 
a step with his programme. But we cannot 
forget how responsive to the popular will a re- 
presentative Parliament must necessarily be, and 
with how little trouble to himself or society any 
influential, gifted, or clever enthusiast may elicit 
a "cry" which will be answered by such an as- 
sembly, or create a " pressure " to which it must 
yield. A policy of empiricism, with a natural 
proclivity for starting afresh, and no more effectual 
check than is supplied by a delicately sensitive 
representative system, always easily wrought upon 
by popular feeling readily aroused, must supply 
all the conditions of national danger. 

It may be written down as an axiom that even 
such "starting afresh" as is possible to men and 
nations is always hazardous, and very often an act 
of great temerity. It is profligate of the past, un- 
scrupulous towards the present, and characterized 
by audacity with respect to the future. What right 
has the statesmen who essays to cut off the past, 
and detach himself from the present, to presume 
on the untried faculty of his own judgment, more 
especially when the welfare of his country is 
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involved in the issue? To defend an act of so 
great presumption — assuming as it does the posses- 
sion of an exceptionally superior intelligence and 
ability — it is the practice to cite examples of suc- 
cess in similar lines of policy. Such-and-such a 
system or expedient "has succeeded elsewhere, 
and will here." We are to assume that insti- 
tutions which have grown up in one set of cir- 
cumstances can be imported successfully into 
another, and we are asked to base our hopes of 
future benefit upon the conjecture that such im- 
putations will flourish as well and produce as good 
and useful fruit in the new soil as in the old. A 
wiser appreciation of fact and history would lead 
to a contrary opinion, and tend rather to the be- 
lief that seeing any particular institution has not, 
in long process of years, made its appearance in 
the home system, there is probably something 
foreign to the genius of our own national life in 
its nature or effects. Instead of perpetual sighing 
for exotics, we should address ourselves to the 
cultivation of indigenous growths. The only 
rational presumption on which we could resort to 
the ingrafting of foreign expedients, or tax the 
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skill of contemporary statesmen for the discovery 
of " something new," would be that we were in the 
position of an aboriginal people, or had by a long 
series of blunders been reduced to the level of a 
depopulated tract of wild bush, which must be 
planted and cultivated all over again — a nation 
with no history of its own, and obliged to go a- 
begging for scraps of experience, or so hopelessly 
ruined in policy, that nothing remained to it but 
the delusive hope of starting afresh. 
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XIII. 

INTERESTED MOTIVES. 

A MOTIVE is not necessarily bad because it is 
interested. Everything depends upon the nature 
of the interest. It may even be selfish, and yet 
not objectionable. Self-seeking is a fault only 
when the seeking of selfish ends is disparaging to 
some object of more worthy purpose. A vast deal 
of impractical nonsense is talked about the evil of 
selfishness, and it is partly because unreal notions 
are promulgated, and an unattainable standard of 
excellency is set up as an example and rule of 
judgment, that so much tacit deception is practised 
by good people upon themselves, and by the 
mass of mankind upon each other. A gushing, 
but spurious, sentiment of disinterested benevo- 
lence prevents men and women from confessing 
that they are animated by selfish desires and 
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purposes, and instigates to the hypocritical pre- 
tence that they love their neighbours better than 
themselves, instead of being content and happy if 
they only succeed in loving them as well. 

The precise point at which selfishness ceases to 
be a virtue and becomes a vice may not be easy 
to define ; but we may rest assured there is no 
blending of the two ideas, and no intermediate 
space or " No-man's land," where an interested 
motive may be good or bad indifferently, wrong to 
seek self in any particular scheme or exploit. The 
point upon which a wise conscience will concen- 
trate its attention is the position which self-interest 
ought to occupy in relation to the object in view. 
Sometimes the good of the individual may merge 
in the good of society, and, while a man appears 
to be seeking his own advantage, he may be really 
doing a service to the community of which he is 
a member. It is too much the fashion to overlook 
this circumstance in our stern and stupidly con- 
ventional practice of ethics. On the other hand, 
while seeming to serve others, the individual may 
be only striving for his own benefit, in which case 
he is either the deceiver or deceived, and to 
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be pitied for his folly, or condemned for his 
hypocrisy. 

Practically the question revolves itself into one 
not of proportion — as it is very frequently de- 
scribed — but of kind. The issue is not whether 
the quantity of interest lavished upon self is 
greater or less than the amount devoted to others. 
It may be taken for granted that every man thinks 
more of himself than of other people. Such, 
indeed, is human nature. The real question is, 
whether the kind of interest possessed is good in 
itself and properly subjugated to the inner con- 
science of right and justice. If two men are 
contending for the same prize, and only one can 
win it, there is nothing discreditable in each wishing 
to be the successful competitor. Nevertheless, the 
motive which co-exists with that wish is purely 
selfish. It is absurd to pretend this is not the 
case; nothing is more contemptible than the 
recourse to plausible expedients to disguise, or 
explain away the supposed evil of such a selfish- 
ness. The same principle applies to all cases in 
which anything is to be gained, and therefore to 
all states and circumstances in which men and 
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women can be stirred by interested motives, 
whether individually or in parties. And the inner 
question is the same under the most diverse 
conditions ; is the wish to gain wholly subjected 
to the desire to do right ? If this be so, and the 
dominant aspiration for goodness and equity is 
obeyed, it is in no way discreditable, or a thing 
to be concealed, that one's motives are interested. 

The point to bring out clearly, and fix in the 
mind, is that every man has, within his own con- 
sciousness, the means of determining whether he 
is right or wrong by an honest answer to the 
simple, but searching question — whether he would 
rather fail honourably, or win the object of his 
desire by means involving an injustice to others — 
whether friends or enemies — or by violating some 
abstract principle which he knows to be right, 
and, therefore, authoritative ? If such a question 
were to be proposed in the face of Society, of 
course it would, in all cases, be answered with the 
strictest propriety, but in the secret of their own 
consciences, men and women will put and reply to 
this test very differently, and with curious quali- 
fications. There is not half so much innocent 

H 
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wrong-doing in the world as some charitably sup- 
pose. As a matter of fact, an individual seldom 
goes astray without being perfectly well aware 
that he has wandered from the path of virtue. 
It is a truism to say, that " cases of conscience " 
are born of the desire to do wrong, if it can be 
done decently, and without remorse. It is in 
cliques and parties, and under-leadership, like 
sheep, that the unthinking crowd do" % amiss, and 
sin through ignorance. Hence the importance of 
applying personal principles to party-conduct and 
policy, with uncompromising rigidity. 

Interested motives, operating in the midst of 
parties, and influencing policy, are nearly always 
bad and mischievous. Of course it is possible 
to conceive of an association of individuals equally 
interested in a common purpose. But in practice 
that condition is seldom realized. In the great 
majority of cases the kind of interest differs with 
the individual, and the result is a compromise 
of purposes, in which the improperly selfish are 
almost sure to break away from the unselfish and 
divert the force of party-action into wrong di- 
rections. People of weak or bad principle take 
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more strength, or power, out of a party, and apply 
it to their own personal aims than they contribute 
to the general stock. Hence the folly of counting 
political influence merely by numbers. A small 
combination of thoroughly honest men may often 
prove more powerful, in the midst of a mixed 
assembly, if only they are resolute, than, a much 
larger coalition of an inferior character. Its moral 
weight will eke out the deficiency of numbers. 
Motives which take the shape of independent self- 
seeking, are, therefore, wholly out of place in con- 
certed action, and mar its work in a good cause, 
if they do not altogether vitiate policy, and turn 
it into bad courses. 

But what is even worse than the outcrop of 
selfish impulses in the midst of a party, is the 
subjugation of party-policy to gratify the selfish 
wishes and desires of its members. The moment 
such a practice begins to find favour with the 
chiefs of a combination — whether ecclesiastical, 
political, or social — the essence of its policy is 
corrupt. It ceases to be means to an end, and 
becomes the instrument for holding together a 
concourse of atoms which require to be con- 
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strained. Policy has henceforth to fulfil a double 
purpose; it has to please individuals with diverse 
ideas and contending for isolated objects, and 
it has to aim more or less directly towards some 
common object. Sometimes the function of 
holding a party together is the only one which 
a policy performs. In exceptional, perhaps, but 
too frequent cases, policy is even conceived with 
the express intention of effecting a mere party 
union. Anything more contemptible than a de- 
sign of this nature, it is difficult to imagine. 
Statesmanship is prostituted by being applied to 
such a purpose. But there is too much reason to 
fear that " statesmanship " of this debased cha- 
racter is more common than may be generally 
supposed. 

To " please " such and such a class of followers, 
to " appease " the clamour of some clique, to 
" make safe " a particular section of interests, these 
are the ignoble and ruinous motives that constitute 
the bane of policy. They are all interested, and 
wrongly so, because they subordinate the legiti- 
mate objects of a policy to the securing of sup- 
port, or the quieting of opposition. Men who 
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see alike on one or two points only, may com- 
bine With a special view to the carrying out of a 
particular purpose ; but the moment the union so 
formed is sought to be maintained by the mani- 
pulation of policy, the compact becomes un- 
worthy, and the issue can scarcely fail to prove 
disastrous. We hear a great deal in these days 
of very superior intelligence concerning the " mani- 
pulation " of parties, by which we understand the 
act of using combinations to effect certain pur- 
poses, just as a musician employs the notes of 
the diatonic scale, or a painter the elements of 
the chromatic scale, to produce time or colour 
effects. The simile will afford the key to a mys- 
tery of mistakes. No pure melody or true har- 
mony of colour can be produced without the use 
of perfect concords in composition. The same 
law governs the manipulation of minds ; they 
cannot be grouped unless they agree. It is 
hopeless to work out honest results with dis- 
honest instruments. 

Of course, single objects may sometimes be 
attained by the aid of forces thrown together by 
accident. For example, a good measure m&y be 
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passed in the Senate, or in the Synod, by the 
force of votes given with a variety of motives. 
A clever workman may produce a special result, 
which he desires to attain, by any instrument, but 
no wise craftsman would seriously undertake to 
ply his vocation with bad tools. What is in- 
expedient in the case of the artificer is wrong in 
that of the statesman. And, as bad tools spoil 
the hand, so unworthy or ill-concerted followers 
corrupt the heart, pervert policy, and vitiate, 
by debasing, statesmanship. Badly interested 
motives working in a party insensible extend, 
and at length, assert their influence over policy. 
The result is a time-and-party-serving conduct 
of affairs, of which the avowed objects are in fact 
merely secondary to the collateral aims. 
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XIV. 

THE ETHICS OF SUCCESS. 

The worship of success is a form of idolatry 
against which a wise philosophy would wage re- 
morseless warfare. The discovery that although 
mortals cannot command, they may deserve, it, 
takes success out of the catalogue of those inscrut- 
able mysteries to which a limited intellect must 
needs succumb. Moreover, it is by no means so 
great and overpowering a thing in itself as we are 
apt to suppose. It is very far from absorbing all 

« 

the consequences of the train of actions to which it 
stands as an end. The ways and means by which 
the goal is reached and the prize won, are left be- 
hind or cast aside and forgotten, but they are not 
destroyed. Human action is indestructible, and 
it always exerts two sets of influences wholly 
distinct from, and entirely unaffected by, the par- 
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ticular object at which they are aimed. A 
purpose may be successful or it may be foiled, 
but the effort reacts upon the mind and character 
from which it springs, and it also operates 
indirectly, and as an example, upon others. The 
reflex action, and the collateral effects are 
determined by the motive and nature of the 
effort put forth rather than by the end it 
was intended to gain. Remembering, there- 
fore, the several steps and endeavours commonly 
required to accomplish any serious purpose, it 
will be evident how much more important the 
consequences of any course of conduct or policy 
must be, than the simple result we call success ; 
and how entirely erroneous, therefore, is the pre- 
sumption that nothing succeeds like success, or 
is so entitled to esteem. 

An exaggerated notion of the nature and im- 
portance of success directly supports that most 
pernicious heresy " the end justifies the means " 
— a false doctrine, quite as disastrous to sound 
morals or common honesty as to sincere and 
genuine religion. The special conceit in which 
tender, or, more correctly weak, consciences take 
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refuge, is that " the" end may condone the means :" 
but the general idea is the same, and equally erro- 
neous. If the result is good, the process by 
which it has been attained is too commonly re- 
garded with a charity that thinketh no evil of 
unworthy acts and principles of action, for which 
it ought to exhibit nothing but abhorrence. But 
this is not the only, or by any means the worst, 
consequence of worshipping success. In case of 
failure all the good, well-aimed, and self-sacri- 
ficing efforts which have been put forth count for 
nothing. It would be difficult to imagine anything 
more injurious to the cause of well-doing, than the 
neglect to appreciate effort as well as effect, and 
to reward good endeavours and honest work for 
their own sake. The "theory that everything must 
be judged by results is by no means universal 
in its application or sound in its philosophy. 
Another effect of ignoring the importance of 
" means," apart from the " ends " to which they 
are directed, is their unscrupulous use and care- 
less handling. To use all means, regardless of 
their character, is the first temptation. To rely on 
the power of employing " whatever may turn up " 
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as " means to the end in view," is the second and 
more seductive allurement. 

A faculty of what people are pleased to call 
" ready wit," or " tact," comes to be esteemed 
and cultivated as a better, because more service- 
able, quality than the knowledge and power dis- 
played in intelligent and earnest purpose. Mere 
" cleverness " is held of greater value than ster- 
ling ability, and a dexterous manipulation of 
men and measures takes the place of, and does 
duty for, a set policy. As a matter of expe- 
rience, no doubt the largest results are very 
often obtained by this kind of activity. But it 
is not the less unreal and mischievous because 
it happens to pass current. The practice is par- 
ticularly taking with the busy world ; and espe- 
cially with the class of adventurers hasting to be 
great, because the whole stock of their energy 
can be concentrated on the business of utilising 
means ready to hand, and "making the most of 
every opportunity," instead of being devoted to 
the acquisition of personal skill. Every faculty 
grows by its use, and the power of cleverly 
appropriating other people's ideas and labours 
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is no exception to the rule. The cultivation of 
that particular aptitude is made a distinct de- 
partment of mental training ; and those who 
excel in the art of " making way in the world " 
are not only more successful, but incomparably 
better thought of, than the less nimble workers 
who plod along the old and too much neglected 
paths of real labour and sterling principle. In 
proportion as attention is directed to the perfect- 
ing of this special artifice of parasitical expert- 
ness, energy is diverted from the business of plain, 
straightforward, and intelligent industry. A tricky 
and hap-hazard policy is found to be quite as 
good in practice if only it succeeds, and not one 
jot worse if it fails. It therefore comes to be 
relied upon with as much faith and earnestness 
as solid and genuine ability. 

There is positively no just reason why success 
should be worshipped, or failure despised. The 
one does not stamp the impress of respectability 
on the means by which it has been attained, nor 
does the other render the efforts whereby it 
has been sought unworthy or useless. Whether 
the particular success to which the world does 
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homage be the unification of States in one 
colossal empire, the acquisition of power for a 
party and place for an individual, or the attain- 
ment of some private end in life, the same con- 
ditions apply. The end cannot justify or even 
condone the means ; nor are the collateral evils to 
which a succession of efforts may have given rise 
extinguished by the single final result. Whether 
the failure that provokes the contemptuous sneer 
of the worldly wise, and crowds out of sight all 
the patient, painstaking, and laborious energy by 
which success has been courted, be the collapse 
of an empire, the discomfiture of a political effort, 
or the disappointment of a personal pursuit, the 
actions by which the final issue has been pre- 
ceded, are neither void nor fruitless. It is abun- 
dantly evident that the most worthy efforts often 
fail, while the worst succeed. This fact alone 
ought to show the exceeding folly of basing an 
estimate of character on a superficial reckoning 
of results. Unfortunately, however, the world 
reasons very crudely, and, because it likes success 
better than failure, applauds the one and repu- 
diates the other. 
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XV. 



CHILDISHNESS. 

Children are always popular with the good and 
the wise. Their little ways are captivating by 
reason of their freshness and simplicity, and effec- 
tually win the interest and sympathy of all, 
except the utterly selfish and the hopelessly 
bad. But it does not follow that the childish- 
ness of grown-up people, who either ape the 
manners, or have not outgrown the mind, of child- 
hood, should prove attractive. On the contrary, 
it is repulsive, and in many of its developements 
decidedly objectionable. For example, when a 
child-like disposition is made the excuse for a 
spiritless surrender of responsibility ; when, with 
an affectation of simple obedience, those who 
ought to lead, claim credit for following ; and, as 
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a plea for especial approval, innocently protest 
that they have not been petulant. 

This kind of grown-up childishness, which is 
another word for ignorance, is esteemed by no- 
body. Every one sees its fault, and eschews and 
condemns it accordingly. Childishness, which con- 
sists in amiable weakness of character, is regarded 
somewhat more mercifully. But the childishness 
of mature minds whose distinguishing trait is 
apparent pliability, taking the form of submis- 
siveness and docility, is by no means rightly 
understood or suitably appreciated. Instead of 
being a thing to be admired and cultivated, it is 
one of the most corrupt and pernicious per- 
versions of personal character. It may not be 
always, but it is very commonly, associated with 
the qualities so strongly developed in the case 
of Mr. Uriah Heep. 

Beneath the cloak of compliability there is 
generally concealed a cat-like craftiness. The 
submission that disarms an opponent, is the recoil 
before the spring by which he is to be assailed 
in a moment of unexpectancy. But even this, 
bad as it may be, is not the worst feature of this 
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particular kind of childishness. Harry Skimpole 
was too child-like to comprehend the obligations 
which' devolved upon him as a consumer. He 
knew only how to enjoy, not to earn or pay for, 
the good things of this life. There are other 
Skimpoles the speciality of whose childishness 
would seem to deprive them of the power to 
understand the necessity for facing the ills of for- 
tune as well as basking in its sunshine. 

A large proportion of people are apt to become 
childish when exposed to the rough blasts of 
adversity. They find relief in moments of diffi- 
culty by falling back upon the pretty, coaxing 
pretence that they are "mere children." With 
touching simplicity they urge that other and 
stronger people should get them out of their 
troubles, because they " really know so very little " 
about the particular embarrassments in which 
they may be involved. The step that brought 
them into some dire strait was taken " quite inno- 
cently." They "never could have thought that 
matters would turn out as they have." In short, 
everything is attributed to want of experience, 
and general inaptitude for the kind of business in 
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which they have been engaged. The obvious, 
though not very gracious answer to this defence, 
would be that people should not meddle with 
matters they do not understand, or, if they per- 
sist in doing so, they must take the consequences 
on themselves. 

The worst possible variety of childishness, how- 
ever, is that which not only impels men and 
women to take advantage of the plea of want 
of knowledge and inexperience, in excuse for 
errors which they are pleased to call indiscre- 
tions, but which reduces the whole of their policy 
or conduct to an attempt " to please " and " obey " 
others, in place of acting on their own judgment, 
and with a proper sense of personal responsi-. 
bility. The evils that result from the prepon- 
derance of persons with no minds of their own 
are manifold. Not the least is the entire per- 
version of authority and the overthrow of rule. 
Instead of governing, they merely echo the pass- 
ing whim of the governed. In place of playing 
the part of parents, they are children all over ; 
and it is very easy to foretell what must happen 
when power is entrusted to the discretion of a 
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child, who is himself the docile subject of the 
clamour of children. 

Childishness, striking at the root of a proper 
sense of responsibility, is an evil against which 
the more amiable order of minds have need to 
be especially watchful. There is an extraor- 
dinary temptation to this particular form of self- 
renunciation. A pliant, trustful disposition — 
the very reverse of self-sufficiency — is attractive, 
and makes few enemies. The "good," who 
" never rebel " against anything, are happy. And 
doing what one is bid to do, with the facile 
possibility, if anything goes amiss, of being able 
to say, "Well, you told me," is so easy. But it 
must not be forgotten that, while childishness of 
this particular description brings its own reward 
in the shape of present immunity from care and 
responsibility, it must, at least, in the case of 
those who sustain any trust, and especially all 
who occupy positions of authority, end in ruin- 
ous humiliation. When it comes to be known 
to the community at large, or to any special class 
of society, that the persons it has chosen as its 
leaders are mere children, not only will all con- 
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fidence be withdrawn from them, but the pre- 
suming little ones, who have had the audacity 
to obtrude their childishness into high places, 
will be relegated to the darkest corner of the 
nursery, with a character which no good child 
could bear to be known by. " These are the 
naughty, bold children who tried to pass them- 
selves off as grown-up, but failed, by reason of 
their extreme childishness," will not be a nice 
brand to lie under. Nevertheless, there is no 
better fate to be anticipated by those who, being 
men, behave themselves as children, and, when 
rebuked for their vacillating weakness, plead, 
tearfully, to be excused, because what they did, 
they did submissively, and with no suspicion 
of the consequences. 
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XVI. 
GROPING IN THE DARK. 

Scarcely a day passes without hearing some one 
remark that the opportunity to do a great action 
which has made his name illustrious was his, 
which means that he did not miss it. Fifty 
other men might have been found at a moment's 
notice who could perform the act by which he 
achieved a great success. But of these fifty, 
forty-nine would have been scared by the obvious 
difficulties of the task, or, uncertain how to proceed, 
would have let the opportunity escape them. Our 
friend's exploit, for which he has been amply 
rewarded, was to seize the occasion, make it his 
own, push boldly forward, and win. No one 
grudges him his triumph ; everybody acknow- 
ledges that the prize is justly his, and that it is not 
at all in excess of the due reward for the service 

I 2 
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rendered. But how comes it that he, and he alone, 
was alive to the situation, and able to take advan- 
tage of the chance it offered ? Revolving this 
proposition in mind, we shall arrive at the con- 
clusion that passing through life is very much 
like groping in the dark. Numberless ways and 
abundant means of success lie around us, but 
we stumble over some, and fail and fall. We 
kick good things out of the path in the excess 
of our cleverness. We miss golden opportunities 
because we are unable to see or feel the impor- 
tance of the objects by which we are surrounded, 
and to accommodate ourselves to actual circum- 
stances. One man, with Herculean strength, 
shoulders a doorpost or a paving stone, and 
marches forward triumphantly, perfectly certain 
in his own mind that it is a treasure of superlative 
worth with which he has burdened himself. By 
and by he reaches that point of the journey where 
a few rays of too revealing light fall across the 
path. Then mark his chagrin. A tithe of the force 
he has expended so fruitlessly, had it been properly 
applied, would have accomplished a rich result ; 
it is too late now. Leave the poor fellow to totter 
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down the hill disappointed. Next listen to that 
ingenious, boasting, self-sufficient man, who is 
rehearsing how, by dint of superior intelligence and 
tact, he has escaped a peril by leaping an enormous 
ditch into which he must infallibly have fallen 
had he not been considerably less blind than his 
neighbours. It is true he has strained himself 
by the leap, and will never be the same man again, 
but what matters that, the wound is honourable ; 
moreover, he has performed a noble action. 
He has saved someone else in saving himself. 
Presently he turns round, still breathless with 
mingled excitement and thankfulness, to gaze with 
the light of -mature age on his path. Imagine 
his discomfiture when it appears that, in- 
stead of jumping a ditch, he has leapt over the 
side of a bridge, and, besides disabling himself, 
missed the path which led to prosperity, and 
carried his young friend with him. Stand in awe 
of superior intelligence. The " top of the ladder " 
is crowded with clinging men and women, who 
have made most grievous mistakes in life, and 
if it were not that each carries in his breast the 
consciousness that he has been making a ridiculous 
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exhibition of his folly and blindness through life 
the jargon of disappointed geniuses would be 
intolerable. As it is, the company of average 
mortals who think they have attained the^" objects" 
of their lives and yet failed is not entertaining. 

The enigma we should like to solve is 
why people fail, and the problem to work out 
and demonstrate is how to succeed. The actual 
cause of failure, in a large majority of in- 
stances, is the lack of power to employ one's 
senses in the dark. The cultivation of cat-like 
eyes, of spider-like sensibilities, and mouse-like 
rapidity of action would go far to prevent the 
possibility of failure. To see in the dark, to 
ascertain the real nature of surrounding objects 
when other people fail to understand them, is 
the secret of prosperity in a large majority of 
instances. It is not much good to see men like 
trees walking. We begin to prune the men or 
to talk to the trees, and then, of course, every- 
thing goes wrong. Some persons, like our suc- 
cessful friend, see a great deal further in the dark 
than most people. Accordingly, leaps in the 
dark are by no means dangerous to them, and only 
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serve to separate them from the crowd which moves 
blindly forward knowing nothing of the future. 
Philosophers tell us it is difficult, if not impossi- 
ble, to reason from the unknown to the known. 
Everything in practical daily life, however, depends 
upon being able to perform this surpassing ex- 
ploit with ease and dexterity. To be able to 
forecast the future, to determine whether a par- 
ticular line of action will succeed, to appraise 
unexplored lines of policy and unknown results, 
to predicate the essential characteristics of unde- 
fined and as yet undefinable objects : these are 
the accomplishments which lie at the threshold 

of prosperity. Those who are daunted by the 
difficulties or sceptical as to the possibility of 

conquering them, turn aside, or hesitate, and 

are lost. Until we begin to regard life as 

a very "dark" business, and address ourselves 

to the task of groping our way through it 

with something more of special acuteness than 

it is the wont to bestow on the method of work 

in the world, we shall not be well satisfied with 

our results or extraordinarily successful. Most 

of us neglect the cultivation of the perceptive 
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faculties too much. Some men are born with an 
internal apparatus for concentrating and reflecting 
light. They can see in the dark. These fortu- 
nate individuals may, perhaps, dispense with 
special culture, and with them, for the most part, 
lies success. Ordinary people, not so gifted, go 
about stumbling, breaking their legs, and not un- 
frequently their necks, because they are too idle 
or stupid to set about developing the faculty they 
need, or because they rely on the assistance of an 
artificial light, which, if possible, is a greater mis- 
take than setting out blindfolded and leaving 
everything to chance. A lamp always casts more 
shadow than light, and renders every object except 
that on which it is directed as black as pitch, 
besides which it makes a man, like a Chinese 
soldier lantern in hand, fair game for a sportive 
shot. It is no good to trust to artificial aids; 
a man must be his own guide, and groping in 
the dark is a science and an art. 
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XVII. 

ABANDONED GOODNESS. 

Everybody is perfectly familiar with the phrase 
" abandoned wickedness," and with the idea 
which it conveys. When a person gives himself 
wholly up to wrong-doing, without regard to any 
considerations or consequences, he is said to be 
abandoned. .The qualification applies with equal 
force to the case of the individual who clumsily 
and impulsively devotes himself to goodness. 
The lack of self-government is an evil that spoils 
conduct, however essentially good and well-in- 
tentioned. Moreover, it is the cause of much 
failure and many mis- carriages o£ right that 
turn out disastrously wrong. When a good man 
flings the reins upon the neck of his hobby, and 
allows the latter to carry him where it will, he 
is not absolved from responsibility, but he loses 
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all reasonable claim to credit for results. His 
intellect has no share in producing them. The 
good that comes grows like a weed, not fruit. 
His judgment is unseated, his will abdicates its 
functions, and it becomes a matter of pure chance, 
or at best instinct, whether he sets off in a wild 
career to destruction, or keeps the course and 
reaches the goal. For himself the mere creature 
of passion and impulse is a traitor to his indi- 
vidual interest in life, and to the obligations of 
duty. As a member of Society he is always a 
source of uneasiness to those around, and in 
nine cases out of ten an unqualified nuisance. 
Like the immortal Quixote he is perpetually 
fighting windmills, or rescuing and protecting 
people who have no desire for the services of a 
champion. Besides which the knight-errant df 
abandoned goodness is very much addicted to 
rushing helter-skelter into the midst of the more 
orderly multitude, to their no small annoyance, 
and mixing himself up with all sorts of asso- 
ciations and movements with which he has no 
concern, and with whose ends and practices, if 
only reason were not hopelessly dethroned, he 
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would perceive that he has no sympathy or in- 
terest. There is a great deal too much of this 
sort of thing abroad in the world just now. And 
because Society persists in making no distinc- 
tion between what is good in fact, and that 
which is only good in theory, it is not only no 
discredit, but rather a compliment to be described 
as "thoroughly good at heart, but somewhat 
impulsive." 

If the good are not wise they too. frequently 
work evil. The enthusiasm of conscious right 
creates a furor which is contagious. One no- 
toriously well-intentioned man or woman mixed 
up with a bad cause will do more harm than a 
legion of the most enterprising, evil-doers. There 
is always a special charm about the riotous wrong- 
doing of people who are right-hearted. In the 
midst of the fog of unredeemed error or wicked- 
ness they stand out with a sort of halo which 
attracts the class of middle-going innocents with 
no minds of their own and nothing in the shape 
of judgment to control or principle to give stability 
to their movements. Unfortunately the fraternity 
of good people who abandon themselves to their 
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instincts and impulses, and are therefore especially 
prone to be led away and made the centres of 
irregular and baneful agitations, is very numerous. 
And the same characteristics, which render them 
singularly liable to err and to attract others 
around them, make it next to impossible that 
they should recover themselves from their evil 
courses or bring their adherents out of the 
difficulties into which they have led them. They 
are possessed with an idea. It appears good. 
They allow it to absorb their whole being. They 
fling themselves into the middle of the torrent and 
strike out blindly and breathlessly. All else is 
forgotten. Every energy is strained in the single 
effort to press forward. They laugh at difficulties, 
court martyrdom, and, in the true spirit of 
Quixotry, scorn or misinterpret the kindly endea- 
vours of their best friends to restrain and recover 
them. At length, by some rude shock, they are 
aroused to consciousness. The true position of 
affairs becomes apparent. They look back with 
dismay on the long trail strewn with the wreck of 
blighted hopes, principles cast aside as encum- 
brances, and the multitudinous tokens of a ruinous 
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sacrifice of honour and opportunity. If happily 
th^y have the exceptionally good fortune to retrace 
their steps, how weary and hopeless is the task, 
and how rugged the way, when the spirit of life is 
exhausted, and the fire of mis-spent, though well- 
conceived, energy has died out. 

The one and only cure for the evil of abandoned 
goodness is the seasoning of sense. This is, of 
course, a matter of individual character, but 
Society might do something, if not much, to make 
practical goodness more useful, because better 
controlled, by refusing to fall down and worship 
every idol which amiability is pleased to set up. 
It is a blunder of the first magnitude to lavish 
praise indiscriminately upon every enterprise 
which proposes to attain some pleasing object. 
For example, the elevation or extinguishment 
of a particular class of the community may be 
good or bad, according to circumstances. To 
foster the growth of intelligence is always good, 
but a little knowledge, or knowledge that is one- 
sided, for instance, is even more dangerous than the 
proverb describes it. To take a working-man out 
of his place in society is not to advance his 
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interests unless his new position is well chosen, 
and he is fitted to discharge its obligations. 
Again, there is no very obvious advantage to be 
( gained by repressing the class of beggars, if the 
only real change effected converts them into 
criminals, or by enacting laws to discourage the 
practice of making a pauper hostelry of the 
workhouse, if by the measures against this 
evil we create a new incentive to " vagrancy." 
These are instances of the right-doing that is 
wrong, in the vast multitude of cases where 
the impulse of irrational goodness, abandoned 
to its own waywardness, turns out an intolerable 
evil. 
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XVIII. 
OPPRESSIVE RESPECTABILITY. 

The habitually offensive demeanour and deplor- 
able mis-conduct of Mr. Joseph Surface more 
than justified the furious indignation of Sir Peter 
Teazle, and went far to atone, if they could not 
excuse, his worship's asseverations against senti- 
ment and demonstrative propriety. The exem- 
plary young man, whose promise was so great, 
and whose performances were so strangely small 
and exceptional, was a typical character. He 
was oppressively respectable, and being so, very 
naturally turned out to be a living sham and an 
impostor. It is difficult not to feel a sort of polar 
repulsion for the man who is intensely good, or 
intensely pure, or intensely anything. Neverthe- 
less, all the precepts and customs of the day 
seem to say to the generic race of oppressive 
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respectabilities, be fruitful and multiply, and the 
alacrity with which they obey the command is 
more curious than comforting. The oppressively 
respectable man is a flimsy creature — blown out 
to inordinate dimensions — occupying a gigantic 
space, whereas his proper bulk is excessively 
small. The immediate consequence of his ex- 
aggerated proportions is that people, whose 
respectability is only of the ordinary calibre, are 
reduced to the level of dwarfs beside him ; and 
not only made to look and feel remarkably dimi- 
nutive, but placed at a serious and most damag- 
ing disadvantage in the estimation of Society. 
Whereupon, smarting under the sense of dis- 
paragement, they puff and distend themselves to 
an extent that is not only vastly unreasonable 
and inconvenient, but perilous to their moral 
constitutions. He is an owl, and his ethical 
cranium — the supposed seat of his virtuous con- 
sciousness — is of prodigious size, but full of 
enormous cavities, and serving only to impart 
unnatural volume to his voice, and deceptive 
breadth to his apparent qualities. He is a mon- 
ster — a creature that scares people, and leads to a 
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popular delusion in favour of super-normal, if not 
super-natural excellence, which is, in itself, a pro- 
lific source of pretension and disappointment. 
" Oppressive respectability " is a myth — a marvel 
— a mischief. It is a convenient name for that 
pernicious, but incomparable admixture of suffo- 
cating self-sufficiency, and exuberant excellence 
one meets in society attired with irreproachable 
propriety, and generally got up and decorated 
in deprecation of every vice, save only " all un- 
charitableness." 

The worst and most baneful feature of 
" oppressive respectability " is its oppressiveness. 
It is oppressive even to its possessor. It cannot 
be agreeable to a man of ordinary proclivities to 
be compelled to maintain an irreproachable cha- 
racter. There must be moments when the most 
sublime specimen of human nature will inconti- 
nently succumb to the sense of his responsibility, 
when the robe of pharasaical self-righteousness 
will feel overladen with its jewels. The dread of 
defilement also must now and then be so intoler- 
able that the purist is tempted to roll in the dust 
and become undistinguished and undistinguishable. 

K 
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Imagine the sensations of an inner consciousness 
too respectable to endure, even the presence of 
persons of equivocal reputation. What a moral 
martyrdom must such a mind undergo in twenty- 
four hours of social intercourse — the oppressively 
respectable politician who would not for the world 
be seen holding converse with the patron of place- 
hunters ; the puritanical parson, whose respect- 
ability would be irretrievably sacrificed by a visit 
to the play-house ; the respectable banker, who 
would lose everything in an half-hour's tete-a-tete 
with a speculator ; the " eminent " physician, who 
would on no account be detected in consultation 
with a brother of less degree who dispensed his 
own medicines ; or any of the thousand and 
one respectabilities, to whom contamination would 
be worse than death. It is oppressive even to 
contemplate the oppressiveness of intense respect- 
ability. What must it be to feel it? But, how- 
ever terrible the subjective experiences of the 
oppressively respectable individual, they sink into 
utter insignificance by the side of the oppres- 
sive influence he exerts on those with whom 
he comes in contact. The companionship of a 
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person of this extensive character is simply in- 
sufferable. Without being particularly respectable 
oneself, to be piloted through the crowded world, 
with its throng of malevolences, by peculiarly re- 
spectable persons, is a piece of ill-fortune which 
calls for sympathy. Instead of being the better 
for the association, the luckless prottgi of " op- 
pressive respectability" becomes the derisiorj of 
all deriders. Anyone who has had occasion to 
walk through a public thoroughfare in broad day- 
light with a . policeman, will have reminiscences 
of a self-consciousness the reverse of comfortable ; 
the sense of looking like a criminal going quietly 
to the station-house, the frantic effort to appear 
cheerful, and conversational, and careless, espe- 
cially on passing some spot where one has a 
chance of being recognised. It is much the same 
sort of thing, only on a larger and more embarrass- 
ing scale, to be escorted along the highway of life 
by a person of oppressive respectability : the victim 
feels taken into custody and defamed by super- 
lative excellence. "Oppressive respectability" is 
not a nice quality; on the contrary, it is rather 
a nuisance. 

K 2 
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There is a popular fallacy that persons of ex- 
traordinary respectability are the salt of society. 
The rest of the community is not one whit the 
more respectable in consequence of their presence. 
The average Israelites could not add a cubit to 
their statue because Saul, the king, happened 
to be a head and shoulders taller than the rest 
of the people. On the contrary, it made them 
look all the more diminutive ; and seeming small 
there was no encouragement to grow. Every- 
body knows how a particularly good boy in 
a school, the pet of the master, makes the 
boys of normally bad character club together to 
pass special resolutions condemnatory of virtue ; 
how they lay plans to make him trip, and, if 
possible, convert the trip into a fall ; how, if they 
succeed, they glory in the subjugation of the 
upstart who dared to aspire to super-puerile 
propriety. Very much the same thing takes 
place in society. The sons of particularly proper 
people commonly turn out considerably worse than 
wild asses' colts. The daughters of clergymen 
are notoriously addicted to levity. And so on 
through a long list of well known examples. 
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All these phenomena — sensational as they may- 
seem — are perfectly natural. An excess of posi- 
tive magnetism creates polarity, and then comes 
revulsion. Cynical as it may seem to say so, 
the excessive parade of virtue begets vice. A 
straining after what is beyond our reach, results 
in a crash and collapse. It is not therefore 
entirely without reason that we stand in especial 
dread of oppressive respectability. It repels the 
moral or immoral nature, and impels those who 
are not paragons of goodness to plunge inconti- 
nently into something that is eminently dis- 
reputable, if only to obtain relief from the 
oppressive example and influence of intense pro- 
priety. 
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XIX. 

A CURIOUS CLASS OF SOCIETY. 

A WONDERFULLY mysterious personage is the 
hawker of bird's food. His appearance is the 
most wobegone to be seen, even in the streets 
of the metropolis. His gait is indicative of the 
extremest dejection. The "cry" by which he 
proclaims his merchandise is a scarcely articu- 
late moan, wholly unintelligible to the ordinary 
listener, and not to be made out without ex- 
traordinary difficulty. There are grades in the 
business, and here and there an individual 
with some small pretension to relative respect- 
ability, and with a bare suspicion of having 
some purpose in existence, may, perhaps, be 
discovered ; but as a class, the people who re- 
sort to this particular vocation are but one re- 
move from idiocy, imbecility, or a perfectly dogged 
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indifference to life and all its associations. They 
are the fiascos, or utter wrecks of humanity, and 
it is as such, chiefly, that they are, or ought to 
be, objects of interest to the social philosopher 
and the well-wisher of his species. 

The wretched being, in the likeness of a man, 
huddled up on the door-step of a respectable 
house, in a well-to-do and " likely " neighbour- 
hood — to sketch him " from the life " — is an old 
stager. He first tried bread-winning work, and 
did not like it. He then took to " cadging," 
having scarcely wits enough for the profession 
of a thief, but failed. He afterwards went " on 
the tramp," and did " the round " of the work- 
houses. A casual acquaintance made in a 
"casual ward" introduced him to a "fence," who 
happened to want a "scout" for a job in the 
burglary line. He got the chance, but a diffi- 
culty arising in the execution of the plot, he 
was caught by the police ; and although it was 
quite evident that he could have had no share 
in the planning of the robbery, he was sent 
to prison for a long period. During his con- 
finement, the latent spirit of the individual . was 
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developed, and proved to be a brutal savagery, 
wKich involved him in worse troubles. He was 
brought up and convicted of insubordination, and 
an attack on a warder of the prison. For this 
he was condemned to penal servitude. He has 
now been at large some six months, and during 
the whole of that time he has lived the life of 
an outcast. He avoids the company even of 
men of his own class, and ekes out an existence, 
which must be barely possible, by picking up 
scraps of food in the street, or the produce of 
an occasional sale of bird's-food, when his basket 
chances to contain anything saleable, and the 
almost equally exceptional dole which his pitiable 
aspect may extract from some passing stranger. 
He has no energy, and no interest. All the clothes 
he possessed, excepting only the scanty rags 
which just admit of his appearing in the public 
streets, have been sold for food. Home he has 
none. Under the arch of a bridge, or railway 
viaduct when he can elude the police, or in a 
casual ward when that is impossible, he passes 
the night — it would be profane to say sleeps. 
Although he drags himself to the heath where 
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the more enterprising members of his " trade " 
collect their stock, he seldom fills his basket. 
Its contents are generally purloined from that 
of some unwatchful companion. He never begs, 
and scarcely gives a sign of gratitude when 
a stray copper is dropped into his hand. The 
most vigorous act of consciousness he voluntarily 
performs is a cynical scowl at the passing police- 
man, when that functionary kindly forbears to 
move him on. A muttered curse takes the place 
• of the scowl when the officer performs his duty. 
It would be a great achievement in the art of 
social prudence and economy to discover how to 
help a man so degraded, beneath the reach of 
the longest and strongest hand which can be 
extended to a sinking fellow-creature. 

The younger, but scarcely less repulsive-looking 
object, who tramps slowly round the squares and 
along the quiet streets, with the monotonous 
murmur, " Chickweed, groundsel," and who fre- 
quently sells ferns and snails for house-glasses and 
aquaria, is perhaps, on some account, a more 
important, if not interesting, subject of study. 
He is rather better clad, inasmuch as he generally 
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retains a coat, even when there is no other garment 
beneath it. It is very seldom indeed that he in- 
dulges in the luxury of boots or shoes, and when 
he does they are either of the worst possible 
description, or only regarded as an investment to 
be realised at the nearest marine-store dealer's on 
the smallest financial emergency. Unlike the in- 
dividual previously described, the veritable hawker 
pursues the business of his calling with tolerable 
regularity. He honestly gathers the stock of his 
trade, and revisits particular localities on certain 
days, with the method of a cats'-meat vendor or an 
" ole clo' " man. It is just possible to believe 
that, in some marvellous manner, he contrives to 
obtain the few pence a day necessary to keep 
body and soul together, by the produce of his 
sales. He is not above picking up eatable or 
saleable street litter, such as potato-parings, rags, 
bones, and even scraps of paper. He may some- 
times be seen collecting small pieces of coal, but 
to what useful purpose he can put that luxury, 
except it be to augment the extremely small 
quantity of fuel in the grate of the cheap lodging- 
house kitchen — where, in particularly prosperous 
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times, he enjoys an occasional shelter — it is not 
easy to divine. The stray-end of a cigar, or even 
the half-consumed emptying of a drunken man's 
pipe, is a windfall which he enjoys at some corner 
with great avidity. It seems a pity to suggest 
a possible suspicion with regard to a being at 
once so greatly in need of help and sympathy, 
and on the whole so apparently innocuous, but 
candour compels the avowal that he has not 
escaped the imputation of being in league with 
thieves, who find his services useful as a spy to 
ferret out the information upon which their opera- 
tions are based. It is a popular mistake that 
robberies are committed without premeditation. 
Nothing can be further from the fact. Persons are 
watched ; their habits learnt ; the best time for 
pocket-picking and " snatches " are ascertained ; 
and houses are subjected to a process of very care- 
ful scrutiny, with a view to ascertain the nature of 
their contents, and the mode of life, and the pre- 
cautions of their inmates, before a burglary. With- 
out doubt a loafing sneak, who can prowl about as 
the bird's-food seller prowls, would be an eligible 
agent for much of this class of business. There 
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is, however, a strong presumption against his being 
so employed, in the fact that he evidently lives a 
life of great privation ; and as thieves are com- 
monly well fed, it is hard to believe that their 
jackal would submit to be half-starved. Without 
stronger proof, therefore, the hawker of groundsel 
may be acquitted of being a greater enemy to any- 
body else than to himself. This last he undoubtedly 
is, to an extent which cannot easily be exaggerated, 
by his lack of spirit, his intense laziness, and his 
utter abnegation of the rights of man, and the 
dignity and aims of even the humblest human 
existence. The question, how to help this class 
of our fellow-creatures, is not easy to answer ; but 
it should not, on that account, be neglected. Un- 
helped weakness, unrelieved want and wretched- 
ness, and sorrow, for which Society has neither 
succour nor sympathy, are all sources of dis- 
quietude. They are the true "volcanic forces*' at 
work beneath the crust of society, which will, 
if disregarded, sooner or later upheave, and per- 
chance overturn the social fabric. 
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xx. 

THE iESTHETICISM OF 

MENDICITY. 

Nothing is more common than to see families, 
or * parties intended to * look like families, of 
beggars, of which the several members appear 
to represent very different degrees of .destitu- 
tion and beggary. The father of a family is 
apparently a mechanic with a scrupulously clean 
white apron tucked up under his waistcoat in 
correct fashion, He has a tall hat, a coat suggestive 
of respectability, shoes well mended, and displayed 
stockings of thick warm wool knitted at home and 
demonstratively darned. The wife is an industrious 
motherly-looking person, with plain bonnet, shawl 
wrapped remarkably close around her neck and 
bust, and tucked very carefully under the baby she 
hugs to her bosom. There can be very little 
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clothing under that shawl. The skirt of her dress, 
or rather petticoat, clings closely, her boots are 
broken at the toe, and reveal a white stock- 
ing darned with black thread, and inexplicably 
clean. There is a little bandy-legged urchin of 
three summers, or rather winters, with a huge 
comforter wound round his neck, and red socks ; 
a girl of five without bonnet, and squeezed into 
a little black frock much too small for her, with 
morocco shoes and no socks ; a comely girl of 
fourteen, with hair smoothed off her freckled face, 
which glistens with soap, a little bonnet falling off 
her head, and bare feet. This young lady carries 
a box of fusees, and is ogled energetically by 
a boy, some two years older than herself, who sells 
Jack-in-the-boxes, with other toys, on a tray, at 
a respectful distance from the family, but has 
clearly something more than a speaking connec- 
tion. The family are professional beggars of the 
respectable type, made up for a lower-middle-class 
neighbourhood, with slightly religious tendencies. 
The general idea is struggling misfortune — a reso- 
lute, praiseworthy effort to " do the best in ad- 
verse circumstances." Fatherly affection comes out 
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strongly in the fact that the mechanic always leads 
the bandy-legged boy by the hand, and wipes his 
nose in his apron at least every three minutes. 
Motherly love declares itself in a perpetual lullaby, 
sung sotto voce, with sibilant" variations and re- 
morseless rockings of the babe, who will cry. 
Unmistakable proofs of good principle and well- 
conducted home discipline are furnished in the 
pretty demeanour of the little girl in the small 
black frock, who curtseys with such tender and 
innocent grace and unflagging zeal at every passer- 
by. The big girl, it must be confessed, is slightly 
audacious, and has a wicked, winning way of leer- 
ing into gentlemen's eyes as she offers her fusees, 
but then that is only as she runs by their side, 
some distance away from the family group ; by the 
side of her mother she is meekness and modesty 
personified. A fine point is occasionally made 
when a drunken man or woman reels by, and the 
family recoils into itself with righteous horror. 

At times the family breaks up. The father 
goes off on a private expedition with the urchin ; 
the mother, baby, and little girl proceed on 
their own account ; and the big girl is left to 
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her devices. Then it is that the several mem- 
bers of the group come out strongly in their true 
characters. They are " made up," to use a stagey 
term, to look well together, but better apart, each 
for a distinct purpose, like the baits in an angler s 
pocket-case. 

The artisan out of work devotes his undivided 
attention to the impression of ladies of middle age 
and upwards, and to the loosening of their purse- 
strings. The respectability and cleanliness of his 
attire suggest recent misfortune, and the kindliness 
of his nature, as shown in his zealous attention to 
his afflicted boy, are well calculated to call out 
sympathy. Away from the family, the distressed 
mechanic is a widower burdened with the sole care 
of his child, or has a bedridden wife whom he has 
left for a few hours to seek work, and to whom 
he is returning with broken spirits and empty 
pockets. The mother, her infant, and little girl, 
make an attractive group for elderly gentlemen of 
kindly disposition and benevolent proclivities. 
They also do some service with young ladies who 
like babies, and well-to-do motherly women with 
sisterly sympathies for their kind. The girl 
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of fourteen finds her especial province among 
gentlemen. The father begs mournfully or grum- 
blingly, according to the supposed character of his 
victim. The mother pleads meekly, with subdued 
sobs, or pours forth her lamentations with copious 
tears. The wee girl craves arms with shy and win- 
ning sweetness, stealing innocently round the hearts 
of those to whom she pleads. The great girl begs 
gaily, with merry twinkling eyes and well-practised 
glances, except when occasionally she condescends 
to address herself to young ladies, and then she 
assumes a self-depreciating air, cleverly com- 
mingled with a sort of rapturous expression, as 
much as to say, "How pretty you are ! how happy! 
Oh, if I were pretty — that I could be happy, and 
wear such pretty boots with high heels !" In 
short, the make-up and method of beggars and 
begging are the result of a definite intention 
cleverly wrought out, and on the whole, as in 
a certain sense it deserves to be, successful. 

The aestheticism of mendicity is by no means 
imaginary. The aestheticism of art is not more real 
or directly conformable to the natural laws of 
eclectic sensibility. There are widows recently 
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bereaved and of some standing ; orphans dis- 
tressed, and young females of unimpeachable 
virtue, whom it would be an act of humanity 
and high moral virtue to relieve from their em- 
barrassment ; girls to save from ruin ; boys to 
rescue from the grasp of a legion of Fagans ; men 
out of work to raise out of the ignominy and 
debasement of pauperism ; men and women to 
save from suicide. And all these varieties of the 
species " beggar " are made to order, got up 
with a distinct purpose, and hawked about the 
appropriate neighbourhoods, and thrust under 
the notice of the particular class of minds for 
which they have been created with a pertinacity 
worthy of a better cause. Each " object " of 
pity, of sympathy, of benevolence, is constructed 
with characteristics and qualities ingeniously 
devised to produce a specific aesthetical conse- 
quence when brought into relation with special 
orders of impressibility ; and the process of con- 
struction has by long experience become an art. 
Begging is " professional " for exactly the same 
reason that the systematic practice of other arts is 
professional — because it requires study and training. 
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The social problem is, how to repress a trade 
which is bad in itself, and productive of many serious 
evils. To stop the supply we must clearly stop the 
demand. It is not enough to resolve to abstain 
from giving alms in the streets. The cure of the 
plague of mendicity must begin deeper. The aim 
must be to destroy that dangerous excess of sensi- 
tiveness which does duty for good T nature, but is 
really weakness, and which lays Society open to the 
ravages of those who trade in the semblance of 
want and in mock misery. "All is not gold that 
glitters," and all is not necessity that seems to 
need. The most piteous objects are not unfre- 
quently the least deserving. Society knows these 
truths, or admits them in the abstract, but it has 
a quiet way of shuffling off the responsibility of 
deception upon those who practise it. This is a 
mistake. It is only a little less immoral to submit 
to deception than to practise it for oneself. If 
John Bull would pride himself less on his open- 
heartedness and more on his common sense ; if 
Mrs. Bull would be less impulsive and capricious 
in her benevolence ; if the young ladies of the Bull 
family would be less sentimental, and cease to 
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believe they can detect a hero or heioine in every 
object that appeals to their pity ; and if Master 
Bull would be less wicked, or more discriminating 
in his wickedness, "asking" would cease to be a 
profitable profession, and the aestheticism of men- 
dicity would no longer be a fact with formidable 
social effects and remote consequences. 



( 149 ) 



XXI. 

USES OF THE POCKET. 

Who does not remember his or her first pocket ; 
when the expanding intellect was promoted to the 
care of its own pocket-handkerchief? How we 
felt in it, boasted of its depth, and tested its ca- 
pacity by trying to cram everything we could call 
" our own," into its elongated orifice. How the 
early pockets of life distinguished the two sexes. 
The girls with pins and needles, occasionally stuck 
and folded neatly into little scraps of cloth or 
paper, but far more frequently loose ; balls of cotton, 
always unwound, skeins of silk in a perpetual 
tangle, and cuttings of serge and satin agreeably 
commingled with the pet legs and arms of play- 
fully dismembered dolls. The boys with apples 
and alley-taws, knives with two blades that would 
never quite shut, sticks of slate pencil, marvellously 
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pointed, wooden pea and quill potato shooters, and, 
above all, peg-tops, buttons, and lumps of chalk 
and lengths of string, with, later on, short pieces 
of cane curiously burnt and blackened by furtive 
attempts at " smoking." What a host of sweet and 
sad memories the mere mention of those happy 
days of skirt and trouser pockets recalls ! 

Some excellent and joyous spirits there are who 
contrive to prolong the happy pocket epoch, with 
its little sorrows and rejoicings over carefully lost 
and accidentally found sixpences and important 
memoranda. Thrice blessed mortals, always be- 
wildered but ever young. 

A general emptying of pockets. Who dare face 
so close a scrutiny into the secrets of life and char- 
acter ? What disclosures of weakness and wanton- 
ness would ensue. How many reputations for 
method and exemplary propriety must be shat- 
tered, and how few could hope to survive so severe 
an ordeal. There is a species of man who is 
always in a muddle, but who contrives, with the 
aid of a ready faculty of excuse, to keep his secret, 
so that nobody, besides himself, knows the multi- 
plicity and extent of his bewilderment. How 



USES OF THE POCKET. 151 

would he like to turn out his pockets with the 
chaos of letters, papers, mislaid reminders, and 
unpaid bills ? He stuffs everything into this much 
abused receptacle, and, with a dim sense of hav- 
ing done, or being ready to do, his duty, forgets 
all about it immediately afterwards. Letters to 
be read, answered, or posted, all go into the same 
oblivion, and are turned out sometimes days, weeks, 
or even years, and perhaps never, afterwards. He 
can find nothing when he wants it ; and it is always 
in looking for something else that he again lights 
upon it. . Without a pocket he would be miserable. 
It is the abyss wherein he buries all his disagree- 
ables, but, as the useful and pleasant things go 
there too, he loses almost as much as he gains 
by the convenience. Happy is the innocent mud- 
dler if he has some kindly hand at home to super- 
vise his lumber-bag, and especially to be pitied is 
the genius who, with such a propensity for dis- 
order, is left wholly to the mercy of his servants. 
What qualms of conscience and surges of worry 
must come over him when he reflects what the 
pockets in that coat, so carelessly cast aside, may 
contain, and to how many of his own and other 
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people's secrets they would supply the clue ? To 
make a confidant of a friend with bulky pockets 
is an act of folly, likely to be fraught with the 
most awkward consequences. 

The use made of the pocket is a sure indication 
of character. The man or woman who confounds 
its functions with the domestic tidy is not more 
seriously at fault than the eccentric being who 
makes it play the part of a kit or saddle bag. 
There are individuals who seem to carry about 
in their pockets all the appliances of ordinary life 
and vicissitude ; relays of handkerchiefs, cigar- 
cases, nail-scissors, knives, combs, looking-glasses, 
ever-pointed pencils, apparatus for extracting 
stones from horses' shoes, dictionaries, mariners' 
compasses, tooth-picks, waterproof coats, travel- 
ling caps, balls of string, boxes of matches, tele- 
scopes, penny postage-stamps, and, most wonderful 
of all, pocket-umbrellas. It is the playful boast of 
such complete furnishers that they can go any- 
where without change of raiment, and it is easy 
to believe them. But they are people to be ad- 
mired rather than imitated. Useful to know, they 
are unpleasant to deal with. • One or two of these 
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human caravans attached to a party bound for a 
foreign clime may be all very well, but anything 
in excess of that proportion is intolerable, more 
particularly as everything the pedestrian-pocket 
lends or bestows is doled out with a supercilious 
courtesy which implies as plainly as possible that 
he thinks you ought to carry it yourself. A well- 
regulated pocket is the token of a well-regulated 
mind. It should neither contain too much nor too 
little, and whatever its contents, they ought to be 
in the most perfect order. 

The primary and only proper use of the pocket 
is to put fitting things in, not to serve as a recep- 
tacle for idle hands. A somewhat laborious attempt 
has been made to prove that the boy who goes about 
with his hands in his pockets must needs grow up 
a dolt. It is to be hoped that this theory will not 
stand the test of actual experience. If all the 
grown-up boys who go about hands-in-pockets 
were deficient in point of intellect, the number of 
idiots in the world would be very large indeed. 
It is, however, true that within moderate limits and 
with a certain reserve, the habit of using the pockets 
as gloves, handbaskets, muffs, or warmers, bespeaks 
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lack of earnest business purpose and industry, 
which is not a promising quality. Some people 
appear to use their pockets as bags to keep their 
hands out of mischief. Public speakers of a cer- 
tain type are very much addicted to this prac- 
tice. It is probably an intuitive expedient to save 
themselves from the danger of having their atten- 
tion diverted from what they are saying by any- 
thing their unruly extremities might otherwise be 
doing. To judge from the ungainly fashion in which 
the hands of unaccustomed or timid speakers are 
wont to crush hats — not always the property of their 
destroyers — and come down heavily in the shape 
of impassioned pounding, or what are familiarly 
known as " crow-pitches," on the heads of un- 
offending auditors, the precaution is not altogether 
needless. Particularly laboriously-minded people 
seem to carry their hands in their pockets when- 
ever they are doing nothing, as a demonstrative 
intimation to the world in general that they have 
nothing to do. The habit has obtained among 
sailors, possibly on this principle. We grown- 
up men and women are, after all, only large 
and strange children, and we indicate our moods 
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and states of being and feeling by act and 
bearing. Persons of importance and conscious 
wisdom, great authorities, and consulting sort of 
people, carry their hands in their pockets, as who 
should say, " Look at me, my Hays of doing are 
past, I am enjoying the fruits of my labours. 
I am a person of experience." The idea symbol- 
ised is rest from labour ; a general pocketing of 
results, after the hand-with-hand struggle of life 
is practically over. 
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XXII. 

TOPOGRAPHICAL INSTINCT. 

There is a class of persons endowed with the 
marvellous faculty of finding their way about in 
a manner wholly incomprehensible to less gifted 
mortals. Set them down where and in what 
way you please, they will not only discover the 
locality as though by instinct, but of their own 
intuitive genius contrive to make themselves quite 
at home, or escape with a celerity as perplexing 
to understand as it is surprising to witness. Every- 
body has met typical specimens of this peculiar 
variety of human nature, and to most, probably, 
it has occurred that the topographical instinct 
must be closely akin to the sense, or whatever 
it be, which reaches its highest development in 
carrier pigeons, and is exhibited fn such perfec- 
tion by dogs, and occasionally even by cats. Mr. 
Darwin would, no doubt, explain that the faculty 



TOPOGRAPHICAL INSTINCT. 157 

only exceptionally displayed by man is identical 
with that enjoyed by the lower animals, that it 
always exists and may be called into activity by 
proper training. There are men who can climb, 
and swing, and shoot from bough to bough, with 
all the agility of monkeys ; and if the stories of 
experienced sportsmen are trustworthy, individuals 
of the highest species sometimes vie with their 
pointers, if not in keenness of sight and scent, in 
the power of discovering game by some other 
faculty which baffles comprehension. The ques- 
tion for the philosopher is whether in man rea- 
son entirely supplies the place of the grosser 
instincts, or if the powers and faculties of the 
human mind are the same — only more highly de- 
veloped — as those which inspire the inferior mem- 
bers of the animal kingdom, and in seeming 
wisdom often surpass our own more rational in- 
tellects. While the student of psychology is 
cudgelling his brains with this profound enigma, 
perhaps it may be permitted to those who have 
no pretensions to a superior insight, to indulge in 
a few, probably very wild, and certainly crude, 
conjectures. 
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It is likely enough that the topographical 
instinct is neither more nor less than a ready- 
power of inference and calculation. The expert 
probably reasons from the known to the un- 
known on . the simplest principles, but with a 
rapidity that dazzles the unskilled, and hence the 
mystery. With his back to the sun he becomes 
a sort of living compass, and by a process 
of exclusion escapes all the wrong roads and 
finally arrives at the right. This explanation of 
the phenomenon is plausible, but it happens to 
possess the demerit of being remarkably unsatis- 
factory. In nine cases out of ten, except on the 
Alps, in the backwoods of 'America, or occa- 
sionally on Salisbury Plain, the intelligent topo- 
graphist never thinks of the sun, and if he did, 
in our genial climate, he would find it almost 
as difficult to discover that singularly elusive lu- 
minary as to find his way in darkness. In some 
inexplicable fashion, the acute people who can 
go everywhere, seem to smell or feel cr become 
impressed with an ethereal consciousness of the 
whereabouts of the place or the way they seek. 
Without asking advice or information, they dash 
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down dark and intricate passages, make short 
cuts, and perform exploits of circle-sailing, which 
make one's hair stand on end with the con- 
sciousness of inferiority. They cannot possibly 
take a bird's-eye view of the district, and as to 
finding the road by landmarks and finger-posts, 
that is a sheer impossibility. 

Perhaps what we call the topographical in- 
stinct is a peculiar development of the mathe- 
matical faculty, a sort of trigonometrical impulse 
that projects the wits in the direction they ought 
to take in order to arrive at a given destination, 
so that if a man only trusts implicitly to his 
wits and follows their lead, he finds what he is 
seeking. Given two points bearing a known 
relation to each other and to some third point, 
it is easy to find the latter. But that does not 
account for the local information which so many 
of this class of clever people pick up without 
the smallest difficulty, and which, having once ac- 
quired, they seem never to lose. 

There are several curious circumstances asso- 
ciated with, if not depending on, the possession 
of this power. Persons who can find their way 
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everywhere are generally tidy, methodical, and 
excessively particular sort of people. They carry 
about postage stamps nicely folded in the corner 
of a pocket-book, whose contents are arranged 
with exemplary neatness. They commonly have 
with them two pocket-hankerchiefs, the second 
especially presentable and ready in any emer- 
gency to be used as a throat wrap, a fan, or a 
duster. If you borrow a stamp or sixpence they 
never forget it, and if they do not actually re- 
quest payment, they look unutterable things at 
you askance until you balance the account, which, 
as a rule, they prefer to have settled in kind. 
Scraps of cotton on the carpet are their horror, 
a picture hung awry throws them into agonies. 
If you wear slippers in their presence they hate 
you, and if you lay down letters and papers 
within their reach, they are sure to put them 
aside in some out-of-the-way place, where you 
will never think of looking for them. To untidy, 
careless, muddling people these paragons of pro- 
priety are particularly unpleasant, and the more 
so because the disorderly always, in their hearts, 
respect and envy the faculty of order as much 
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as they detest its remorseless tendency to their 
own reproach and discomfiture. People of this 
objectionably methodical class are the very 

best of company on an expedition ; not a pe- 
destrian tour, for then the height of enjoyment 
is to lose and hopelessly bewilder oneself, but, 
when some unknown district has to be visited 
or traversed, and time is precious. Set a man 
with four-pennyworth of postage stamps, an 
ever-pointed pencil that screws up, a pen-knife 
that will cut, the perpetual possibility of giving 
two sixpences in change for a shilling, and a 
second pocket-handkerchief and pair of folding 
compasses in his pocket, in the centre of the 
most perplexing neighbourhood, and he will find 
his way anywhere. Perhaps, when the psycho- 
logical philosopher has unriddled the mystery of 
topographical intelligence, he will explain how it 
comes to be associated with techiness of temper 
and tidiness of habit, and why orderly-minded 
people are almost invariably of small and wiry 
physique, and take an unconscionable time grow- 
ing old and wearing out. 

The lack of topographical instinct, from 
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which the great multitude of mankind suffer, is 
a nuisance to themselves and everybody else. It 
is not a little singular that, although ladies are 
commonly neat in their habits and acute in 
their observation, they have very rarely any 
great notion of topography. Here and there are 
notable exceptions to the rule, but generally speak- 
ing the gentler sex is not distinguished by the apti- 
tude for recognising or remembering places. Faces 
and colours intelligent women never forget, and 
it is seldom, indeed, that peculiarities of manner 
or gait escape them ; but for places they have no 
keen eye. At the first blush this would seem to 
accord with the circumstance that the female 
mind is not commonly endowed with the power 
of comprehensive, and, if we may so speak, topo- 
graphical, views of facts or reasoning. But, then, 
the class of men who are especially good at way- 
finding and the comprehension of places are by 
no means remarkable for the breadth or extent of 
their perception. Perhaps the awkwardness ladies 
exhibit in topography may be partly due to 
want of practice ; but it is curious that persons 
who are gifted with this extraordinary power 
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seem to put it forth wholly irrespective of ex- 
perience. Children not unfrequently display it 
very early in life, and when they have had no 
previous exercise to bring the faculty into ac- 
tion. Those who are not born with it, rarely 
acquire it. The want of the power entails no 
end of evils and inconveniences on the sufferer. 
He is perpetually exposed to humiliating occur- 
rences, and not seldom finds himself in the 
most awkward predicament. We have heard, on 
the best authority, of medical men who, being 
called to a patient in a hurry, have never been 
able to pay a second visit when they have acci- 
dentally forgotten the name of the place visited, 
although they have been conducted to the spot 
with their eyes wide open, and in broad daylight. 
Some victims of this particular form of incapacity, 
which is really as serious a matter as colour- 
blindness, are betrayed into the most comical and 
annoying misadventures. Occasionally they miss 
a doorway, and are found boldly marching into 
the house of a perfect stranger, instead of their 
own. There is probably no cure for the de- 
ficiency of the faculty, but when it exists in 
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ever so small a degree it ought to be cultivated, 
especially in childhood. Many an unpleasant 
experience in after-life might be saved by a little 
attention to this neglected branch of education 
when the wits are young and supple and the senses 
keen. The young savages of uncivilised climes 
are especially instructed in the art. It is highly 
educated men who neglect those first principles of 
intelligence, the powers and habits of acute obser- 
vation and automatic reasoning. We want a 
" finding-way " and " locality " exercise, to play 
the part in ordinary education which the "judg- 
ing-distance drill " fulfils in military training. The 
knowledge acquired and the faculty developed by 
such teaching would be useful in a variety of 
ways, mental as well as physical. 
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XXIII. 
UNKNOWABLE MEN IN SOCIETY. 

English Society is probably at the present 
moment more exclusive than that of any other 
country. Nevertheless, it is not a little remark- 
able how many unknown and unknowable people 
mingle in the throng ; knowing everybpdy but 
known by no one. For example, there is that 
inscrutable mystery, wrapt up in a very showy 
personage, of the blandest possible demeanour, 
and most insinuating ways, whom no one will 
have any difficulty in identifying. He makes use 
of his friends, smokes their cigars, rides their 
horses and lolls in their traps, dines at their ex- 
pense, and, in short, lives upon Society, quite 
contentedly, and with a grace that wipes out 
nearly all the eccentricity of the exploit. He is 
an excellent fellow, and clever, and all that sort 
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of thing. He rides boldly and well to hounds, is 
a good whip, and has been known to tool a four- 
in-hand splendidly over an ugly road on the re- 
turn journey after a picnic. He is an excellent 
shot ; and the tall, dark gentleman, who loses 
so many " fivers " at meetings of the local gun 
• club, has a special liking for him, because he can 
, always " pull something off" his shooting with 
any novice. Of course, all this stamps his re- 
putation, and makes him pass current among men 
as something more than a mere adventurer. It 
was a long time before he obtained the entry 
into ladies' society, but even that is now achieved. 
A man, in a particularly amiable mood, took him 
home from the club one morning for some casual 
purpose ; he was almost accidentally introduced, 
produced an impression, and stayed to lunch. A 
card for a dance followed, and since that auspi- 
cious event he has been free and happy. No one 
knows where he lives. Bets have been exchanged 
on the subject, and fellows have almost made up 
their minds to hunt him down, but that was a long 
time ago, and is now probably forgotten. Unknown 
and unaccountable as the Man in the Iron Mask, 
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he is nevertheless a fact in society and an insti- 
tution which defies disestablishment. 

Another unknowable yet well-known person 
would seem on casual acquaintance to be the 
very antithesis of a man of mystery. He, so to 
speak, carries his biography at his button-hole, 
and there is no one who has been fixed by him 
for five minutes — and who has not ? — but feels 
marvellously fully instructed as to his family and 
its affairs, down to the minutest particulars of the 
demonstrative young gentleman's most domestic 
arrangements. In fact, the excessive communi- 
cativeness of this individual, however interesting 
to mammas, is an insufferable nuisance to people 
who have no marriageable daughters to dispose 
of. Nevertheless, no one knows him. Some 
people affirm that there is nothing in him to 
know, and when you have heard all he has 
to tell about himself, and spent a few hours in 
his company under an average round of circum- 
stances, you have seen him through and through. 
That is a mistake. There is somewhere in his 
subtle being a secret chamber which he keeps care- 
fully locked. It is to deprecate inquiry, and throw 
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Society off the scent, that he resorts to the 
practice which, until it was found out, used to 
work such wonders with Custom-house officials — 
that of flinging open the portmanteau and in- 
dustriously turning out everything except the 
contents of one particular corner. The absurdity 
of the whole business lies in the fact that the 
secret he is at such pains to conceal nobody 
cares to discover. Society has neither time nor 
inclination to investigate the internal conscious- 
ness of only average members. 

Then there is that animated enigma who is to 
be found in every club — the member whom no 
one knows, and who knows no one, who comes 
in regularly at a certain hour, takes a particular 
seat, monopolises certain papers, but has never 
been seen to receive or write a letter, or to 
recognise or be recognised by anyone. And the 
equally unaccountable gentleman of the irre- 
proachable attire, who has so often formed the 
topic of conversation in the bay window, and 
is to be seen walking up the street like an 
automaton at the accustomed moment every day 
in the season, and has been any time during the 
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last ten years, but has never once been known to 
raise his hat or be saluted by any passer. So also 
the middle-aged gentleman with the pompous 
bearing, the brusque manners, and the patrician 
belongings, who is nevertheless an upstart, but 
no one knows how, whence, or when. He eats, 
drinks, lives, and pays his way like a gentle- 
man, and has in some marvellous way obtained 
an entry into the world of fashion. Society 
even seems to know all about his mode of life. 
He has been seen at home, and investigated, 
perhaps somewhat too curiously, by the knowing 
ones, but no one is thoroughly satisfied. There 
are periods of the revolving year at which he is 
missing ; certain critical points in the world's 
orbit where he never puts in an appearance. 
Dignitaries in the Church, great men at law, and 
a legion of gallant warriors by sea and by land 
there are, also, who are unknown and unknowable. 
No very grave consequences may result from 
this state of things, but it is not satisfactory. 
Those who are thrown together very frequently 
or closely ought to know each other, at least, 
so far as to establish that bond of good 
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understanding which social intercourse, however 
slight, presupposes. A certain few may get on 
tolerably well without discovering themselves to 
their acquaintances, but they belong to a special 
class of extraordinarily " good fellows," and are 
after all, taken up and patronised rather than 
received into the guild of true friendship. A 
system which rewards wealth with station, and 
allows free trade in fortune, may render a com- 
mercial way of taking acquaintances, like cus- 
tomers, on the recommendation of their bankers, 
indispensable ; but it is not conducive to the 
moral and general well-being of Society. Ladies 
are not taken on trust ; why should men enjoy 
a larger measure of immunity from the whole- 
some and self-protective scrutiny of those who 
are asked to take them into fellowship ? A 
bad man is more mischief-working, if not a 
worse evil in a community, than an indifferent 
woman. In no respect, probably, have our social 
institutions been more seriously deteriorated by 
the false spirit of liberalism than in the growing 
practice of negligence as to the admission and 
" hall-marking " of people who are unknown and 
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unknowable. It is not only that individuals 
who have no sort of right to mix in good 
and exclusive society find admission, the whole 
tone of intercourse is lowered by their obtru- 
sion, and doubt takes the place of confidence 
and good-fellowship. The manners of Society 
are unwisely restrained in one direction, and in- 
juriously relaxed in another. The atmosphere is 
poisoned with suspicion, and scandal flourishes as 
an unwholesome parasite. London Society is the 
hot-bed of the evil, and the miasma extends all 
over the provinces. Unknown and unknowable 
men are a class which it would be greatly for the 
interests of the whole community to exterminate. 
They may be curious as objects of outside interest, 
but as creatures going in and out in our midst, 
they are a nuisance, and the cause of many 
disasters. 
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XXIV. 

THE FINE ART OF FRIENDSHIP, 

Probably very few persons of either sex are, in 
this enlightened age, really the creatures of their 
affections. They love and hate to order, or as 
matters of policy, scarcely ever because they 
are impelled thereto by a mysterious, but irre- 
sistible force from within. Here and there 
occasionally a weak-minded young couple may 
be found imprudently falling in love, but the 
indiscretion is becoming each day less frequent, 
and when it does occur, the effects are not so for- 
midable as they used to be in the old-fashioned 
times, when the world was less wise, or the 
wise were less worldly. The same is true, and 
even in a more marked degree, of friendships. 
No well-regulated adult, or judiciously trained 
youth, would dream of forming a friendship, with- 



THE FINE ART OF FRIENDSHIP. 173 

out, more or less, completely estimating the ad- 
vantages to be derived from its existence. A 
fellowship of spirit arising out of mere sympathy 
of character, thought, or sentiment, would be 
laughed to scorn by any experienced person, who 
had " seen something of life," and knew " the 
ways of the world." Only two orders of friend- 
ship are recognised, the inevitable and the politic. 
Relations — when they are also friends — fall into 
the former class. The friendships which are 
formed for interest, convenience and profit, from 
motives of prudence, or, as a speculative invest- 
ment with a long-sighted eye to the future and 
its contingencies, compose the latter. Upon 
friendships of every other description Society 
very properly looks askance. It is only natural 
that from the delicate care and rare faculty of 
intelligence requisite to the working out of such 
a theory into practice, should grow an art, which 
it may, perhaps, be allowable to designate the 
fine art of friendship. 

The process of friend-catching, in many im- 
portant respects, resembles the noble sport of 
Izaak Walton. The hook must be baited with an 
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attraction, especially adapted to the sensibilities 
of the individual operated upon. Flattery is a 
common fly almost too well known to be employed 
successfully, except for the allurement of parti- 
cularly voracious or gross-feeders. For the more 
sagacious classes of prey, it needs to be cast 
very gently and cleverly, and instantly with- 
drawn, without allowing time for its real na- 
ture to be observed. For the same reason it 
is unwise to repeat the cast if the fish do not 
at once rise to it. The use of worms is, 
of course, a very base device, and bespeaks 
a mind willing to stoop to any artifice. Uriah 
Heep may stand for the type of a class of cringing 
mortals, who catch their friends by the affectation 
of a sort of wriggling, worm-like humility. The 
use of live-bait, involving some act of self-sacrifice, 
a service rendered, an exploit of commanding 
genius, or a mental pas de fascination, intended 
to allure, is a more popular and promising ex- 
pedient. But the most common practice of all, 
is that of ground-baiting. Friends are brought 
together and netted in shoals, by a wholesale and 
demonstrative process of laying-out to please and 
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captivate everybody. The ground-baiter is uni- 
versally agreeable, generally available for the good 
of the community, and always to be counted upon 
as the friend, patron, and help and counsellor 
of the lonely or distressed. The measure of suc- 
cess which attends this method of fishing for 
friends is very extraordinary, and finds its popular 
expression in the sentiment, "virtue is its own 
reward." 

But, as every devotee of the art is perfectly 
well aware, the fish is not caught when he is 
induced to take the bait. A large number of 
knowing people, who are marked for friends, gulp 
down the advantages of friendship without allow- 
ing themselves to be hooked into its obligations, 
and the labour and cleverness expended upon 
their capture is consequently wasted. Another 
class break away before they are fairly landed ; 
and — most bitter mockery of the angler's pains — 
there are not a few who turn out to be below the 
statutory weight, and have to be thrown back into 
the water, altogether useless. The ingenuity of 
the* practitioner of the fine art of friendship 
comes out with especial force in the manner in 
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which he manoeuvres and manipulates tackle and 
trout alike, and so contrives to make the prize 
his own. But here we must drop a metaphor 
which has served the purpose fairly well, thus far. 
Catch your friend, but then keep him. Therein 
lies the difficulty, and hence the art. 

It is a point of the greatest moment never to 
allow friendship to get the better of one. The 
man or woman, who casts the reins of his affection 
upon the neck of that most rash and unreasoning 
steed, and abandons himself to its wild career will, 
Mazeppa-like, be borne over many an arid plain, 
along the brink of many a shuddery precipice, and 
through many a tangled and thorny bush, in 
a manner little calculated to make friendship a 
thing to rejoice over, or reckon a pure gain. To 
avoid going too far; to hold more tightly than 
one is held ; to ensure being valued to the full 
of the worth we set on the friendship of others 
- — so that the risk of losing a friend, who has 
been secured perhaps with infinite trouble, may be 
reduced to a minimum — these are some of the 
most obvious maxims of the art of friendship. 
The measures required to put such precepts into 
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practice, must vary with the circumstances of every 
case and the peculiarities of each subject. It is 
unwise, and shows scant knowledge of the world, 
to lay down hard and fast rules of conduct, in 
relation to so abstruse a matter, as the manage- 
ment of those forces and subtle feelings that make 
up the sum of friendliness. Each particular occa- 
sion will call for the exercise of its own special 
address, and upon the wisdom, and the success 
of the skill displayed, the result will depend. 
How many most promising friendships have been 
nipped in the bud by ignorance or awkward- 
ness in their early culture. Sometimes the 
atmosphere is too hot, and the endearments 
too overpowering. At others it is too cold, and 
they are too passionless. Now, the outpourings of 
confidence over-tax the new bonds of intercourse. 
Then, there is more than the proper amount of 
reserve, and the two friends fall apart, incapable 
of sympathy and unfitted for union. What a 
solitary way through life is that of the being 
who has not the tact, or lacks the ability, 
to accommodate himself to the surrounding 
conditions, and to submit to be moulded in 

N 



178 " WHILE THE 'BOY' WAITS." 

character and bearing, by time, place, and cir- 
cumstances. 

Friendship, like everything else in nature that 
grows wild, may be improved by cultivation. It 
-no more argues want of faith in, or respect for, 
the power of the natural affections, to devote skill 
and patience to their control and development, 
than it implies faithlessness in the fertility of the 
soil to till and dress it. Very much is lost, and 
many great evils are provoked by neglect of those 
obvious precautions which, when they come to 
be set down seriously on paper, may • seem to 
make up a code of questionable morality. The 
danger lies not in regarding discretion as the better 
part of friendship, but in converting the inter- 
course of society into a mere artificial system in 
which nothing is real and earnest, and heart has 
no place. The tendency of the day is set too 
strongly in the latter direction. When, therefore, 
we speak of friendship as a Fine Art, it is not with 
the intent of throwing discredit on prudence, but 
with the directly contrary aim of showing how, 
without such thoughts and wise pains-taking, there 
cannot be many permanently successful friend- 
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ships ; and at the same time pointing out how 
very few genuine friendships there are in the world, 
and how the great bulk of the acquaintances and 
companionships that bear the name, are only 
spurious counterfeits wrought up and simulated 
by arts which are the wretched and subtle mocke- 
ries of real social wisdom. The distinction is the 
same that exists everywhere between the true and 
the false, the natural and the artificial — between 
art and artifice. 
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XXV. 
OUR YOUNG PEOPLE. 

Are the girls and young men of the present day 
worse than those of any other epoch? Were 
there not flirts before croquet was invented, and 
beaux redolent of fashionable foolery before the 
era of " bittaw beaw," " weeds," and Jockey-Club 
perfumery? It is a popular amusement to prove 
that the existing young people are peculiarly bad, 
and the world generally is now very degenerate. 
There is also an effort to show that the faults 
of the stronger sex are the fruits of evil influences 
exerted by the weaker. It cannot be denied that 
men are very much what women make them. 
In a state of society in which the sexes mix 
freely, it is inevitable that the tone and tenden- 
cies of the fashionable world should be largely 
influenced by the feminine portion of the com- 
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munity. Society is always ruled by the tastes 
and inclinations of ladies, because men find 
their highest happiness in the companionship of 
women, and it is the aim of their lives to win 
the favour and secure the sympathy and love 
of the beings who have been providentially de- 
signed for "helpmeets." When women set their 
faces resolutely against any custom which has 
sprung up among men it rapidly falls into disuse, 
or is retained only by a few ill-nurtured and 
isolated mortals who are incapable of the higher 
and purer pleasures of female society. It would 
seem, therefore, that if women were better, men 
would be better also. In this way it is just 
possible, though not very courteous or reasonable, 
to hold women responsible for the shortcomings 
of men. It may be urged that if the young 
ladies of the period did not like foppish, beer- 
drinking, weed-smoking, vapid young fellows, 
with whom virtue is at a discount, and vice 
at a premium, the young men of the day 
might be described by very different epithets. 
Thfe excuse is a subterfuge, ignoble and dis- 
creditable. Although it is true that women have 
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almost unbounded social power, and by combina- 
tion might assert the claims of goodness, truth, 
and honesty, and make men stronger and purer 
in their habits of life than they now are, it is a 
sorry plea that because the girl of the period 
is not a guardian angel the young man of the 
day is a malignant or careless devil. It does not 
seem to occur to those who unblushingly plead this 
excuse for the stronger and more intellectual being, 
supposed to be the most powerful in mind as well 
as in body, that it reduces him to the level of a 
very pliable creature, capable of being turned and 
twisted at pleasure, having no will of his own, 
no formative force in his nature, and living, acting, 
and growing under influences which may either 
make or mar him. A more complete surrender 
of the independence of man than is involved in 
this pretence, put forth in his favour, it would be 
difficult to conceive,, and those who have had 
recourse to it cannot be aware of its real force. 
It is very piteously lamented by afflicted parents 
that they are unable to find fit and good society 
for their young gentlemen among the female 
friends of their acquaintance ; and that to the 
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lack of this essential boon the weak characters 
and purposeless lives of the youthful generation 
of men are distinctly traceable. 

Our young ladies are accused not only of being 
very feeble specimens of humanity themselves, but 
of becoming the causes of degeneracy in those to 
whom they ought to play the interesting part of 
governesses, examples, and instructors. Those 
young men who fall under their influence are said 
to be converted into very fools of fashion, and 
a large class of men, failing to find in the society 
of their female friends the solace and satisfaction 
they require, are described as turning away in dis- 
gust, and plunging headlong into vice, gross and 
ruinous. These are very serious imputations, and 
our young ladies should lay them to heart, and 
seek to improve themselves that they may improve 
others. Meanwhile, does any sensible person sup- 
pose that this view of the question is either just or 
reasonable ? Are the scented, be-jewelled, stay- 
wearing, and cosmetised idiots one meets at the 
Burlington Arcade, or in Cheapside, the beaux 
ideals of modern woman-kind ? If the girls of 
the day dress and act with too much masculinity, 
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perhaps it is from a misguided yet intelligible 
impulse to show more spirit, and prove them- 
selves possessed of greater independence than are 
evinced by the silly, empty-headed fellows they 
affect to admire, but in their hearts despise. To a 
true woman there is nothing so insufferable as an 
effeminate man. He stands before her as a monster. 
His figure is a caricature of her own, and therefore 
offensive ; his affectations of tenderness are a bur- 
lesque of her winning ways and natural mbde of 
life and conduct ; his talk is a mimicry of the 
forms and methods of speech to which nature 
unconsciously impels her. She abhors the imita- 
tive practices of the namby-pamby ladies' man 
as an insulting travesty ; and she looks with dis- 
dain on the creature who supposes her capable of 
being captivated by artifices so absurd and con- 
temptible. A genuine woman really admires only 
the man for whom she can feel respect, the being to 
whom she can look up with a feeling of reverence, 
as stronger and more resolute and dignified than 
herself, and in whom she can repose confidence 
as possessing a character less amenable to cir- 
cumstances, more independent and less sensitive 
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than that with which nature has endowed her. 
Unless our modern girl is utterly devoid of wo- 
manly instincts she cannot in her heart of hearts 
love or admire the man who aims by effeminate 
arts to please her, and whom she is supposed to 
admire. The swellish young men of the day are in 
error when they seek to please women by affecting 
their soft ways and decorating their precious per- 
sons with delicate adornments. It is, in fact, 
because they feel a contempt for such men 
that girls affect the manliness which the 
fools of fashion discard. Girls imitate the more 
demonstrative features of man's character, and 
it is only natural they should do so badly. 
Such girls are young and weak, or they would 
not be lured into acts and habits incongruous 
with their better nature ; but the explanation 
of the matter is simply this : they admire man- 
liness ; they fail to see its characteristic signs 
in the average men with whom they are brought 
into contact, and mistaking the boisterous, demon- 
strative talk of " loud " men for the expressions 
of a masculine spirit, they are captivated by the 
counterfeit^ and imitate what they admire : and 
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they do this all the more determinately, because 
the young man of the day is silly and infatuated 
enough to suppose that he is pleasing them by the 
mimicry of feminine peculiarities. There is an 
interchange of bad example and mistake. The 
faults of our young men are only so far charge- 
able to the girls of the time as the reflection 
seen in a looking-glass may be imputed to the 
mirror. The image may be distorted because the 
glass is defective, but take away the original who 
stands before the reflecting surface, and the image 
will instantly disappear. Let the fathers of families 
improve their sons, and they will have no longer 
cause to complain that these are perishing for lack 
of good female society. 

With respect to the young man who takes to 
drinking, gambles, and spends his time in wanton- 
ness because the young ladies of Society are 
not sufficiently good or amusing company, there is 
little pity and less sympathy for him. He is 
a deplorable specimen of humanity, in whom 
few honest people can be interested, and perhaps 
the sooner he fills up the measure of his folly and 
gets shuffled off the stage into the great lumber- 
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room the better. It is idle to suppose that so 
miserable a mortal would have been saved from 
ruin had he been surrounded by the most amiable 
specimens of womankind. Uncomfortable homes 
do drive young men into the streets and expose 
them to peril, but the kind of discomfort which 
produces this result is not caused by the girls of 
a family, but by another class of persons — the 
mentors of the age, the people who are improving 
everything, the sage worthies who would deprive 
the young of such amusements as alone have 
any power to allure or gratify them ; who would 
convert Society into a vast association for the 
advancement of buttered toast, mild morality, and 
vacuous melancholy. Let any reasonable man of 
the world look at too many of the more respect- 
able homes of England, and ask himself, is it 
probable, is it even possible, that young men full 
of energy, and fired with the brightest visions of 
an unexplored world,, should be content to vegetate 
in such conservatories of redundant goodness, and 
to fatten like Strasbourg geese by a fireside, blazing 
with the wreck of confiscated youthful pleasures ?* 
If Paterfamilias really desires to keep his sons at 
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home, let him not blame his neighbour's daughters 
for any difficulty which he may experience in the 
task, but seek to surround the objects of his 
fatherly love with a less stifling atmosphere, 
better suited to young lungs, and charged with 
a larger quantity of ozone than is found in the con- 
ventional home. Meanwhile, there is no excuse for 
those who pretend that it is because they cannot 
surround themselves with a very bewitching kind of 
virtue that they plunge into vice. A young man 
need not drown himself because he cannot sit 
in comfort with his feet on the fender. It is 
very pleasant to be warm, and it may be vastly 
inconvenient to be excluded from the chimney- 
corner, but the warmth which cannot be obtained 
in the most comfortable fashion can be gained 
by manly exercise. If happiness cannot be secured 
in the society of pure-minded women, it may be 
wrested from life in a manly battle for right and 
virtue. It is a mistake to speak and write as 
though our young men were brainless boobies, 
without a resource in themselves or the wit to 
mould their destiny. It is inexcusable to plead 
condonation for their crimes, because, forsooth, 
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these are not prevented by feminine influences. 
When the girl of the day has grown out of her 
youthful follies she will find that she has made 
a grievous mistake in aping the absurdities of 
the other sex. Meanwhile, the young man must 
not be allowed to shield himself from blame, or 
to escape the just censure of his foolish deeds, 
because, poor fellow, the female portion of the 
creation has unhappily, through error or indiffer- 
ence, neglected his education. 



THE ETHICS OF ICE. 

EVERYBODY knows that a high temperature is not 
conducive to equanimity of temperament. To cool 
oneself with ice may be an act of virtue. But 
this is not exactly the idea which it is intended 
to convey by the phrase Ethics of Ice. Nor is 
there any obscure allusion to the sinfulness of 
that unworthy dame who, in the naughtiness 
of her heart, wished it were wicked to eat ices, 
because her zest for the frigid refection would 
then be perfect The excellence of ice con- 
sists in its cooling property, and this quality 
bears a specific quantitative relation to the 
classes of people who want to be cooled, their 
characters, and the conditions under which they 
require a greater or less quantity of ice to cool 
them. So close are the connections of mind and 
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body that capacity for physical cold is almost 
a measure of moral coolness. And coolness in 
these days of hot, impetuous haste and struggle for 
life bears a very direct and definite relation to 
goodness. There are certain notorious exceptions 
to this canon, such as cool impudence, cool cheat- 
ing, and cool indifference. Nevertheless, coolness 
is more commonly than not an advantage, and a 
cool head, if not a cool heart, is something to be 
thankful for. 

There are people who eschew ice altogether, 
and yet are not particularly estimable. These form 
the cold-blooded variety of the human species, 
and it is a provoking defect in their constitu- 
tion and character that they so rarely hybernate. 
Speaking generally, with a proper recognition 
of the fact that there are notable exceptions 
to the rule, it may be asserted that people who 
are never oppressed by the heat and do not 
stand in need of occasional coolings, are the toads 
and snakes of Society, always more or less ob- 
jectionable and very often venomous. The man 
who can be good and true, and equable, when the 
thermometer stands at 80 degrees in the shade 
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without the aid of Wenham Lake must be either 
a marvel of morality, or possess an amazing 
faculty of evaporation. On the other hand, per- 
sons who go about blowing and steaming like 
locomotives, are presumably working at high pres- 
sure, and dangerous to those who are thrown in 
their company. These over-heated mortals have a 
disagreeable property of radiating heat and making 
the people around them exceedingly hot and un- 
comfortable like themselves. Their capacity for 
ice is prodigious. On the scale of the moral 
thermometer they register little below the boiling 
point, while the cold-blooded variety stand only 
just above zero. Between the extremes of heat 
and cold range characters of every temperament. 
Fussy people who fume and fret themselves to 
fever-heat about vexations the most trivial. The 
average standard of this peculiarly perturbable 
class is somewhat short of the normal blood-heat. 
Their excitability is a weakness. Unable to main- 
tain a healthful temperature, they oscillate with 
morbid irritability between points too far apart to 
be comprehended within the limits of a normal 
temper. There are people who are perpetually 
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getting into difficulties by reason of their ex- 
cessive sensibility to changes of the surround- 
ing temperature ; beings with little or no heat- 
producing power in themselves ; metallic mortals, 
cold as iron in the Arctic region if left to them- 
selves, likely to burn the fingers by a sudden 
efflux of heat at the point of contact when one 
touches them, hot as iron when they are incau- 
tiously exposed in a high temperature. Then 
there are a very few people whose normal position 
is temperate, and who rise and fall only within 
moderate limits, now glowing with genial warmth, 
then a thought cool perhaps, but never exceed- 
ing the bounds of most perfect self-possession 
and good taste. The affinities of the several 
temperaments . for ice are, of course, widely 
different. 

Take a man on a piping hot day, and place him 
within reach of ice, and you will obtain from his 
conduct a fair test of his character. The phleg- 
matic scoundrel will eschew it. The choleric man, 
fire-eater that he is, will treat it with scorn. The 
feverish soul will use it with avidity. The being 
with preternatural sensibilities will take it very 
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cautiously, and in terror of cold and ache. The 
exceptionally moderate man, with a perfectly 
well-balanced and self-possessed mind, will em- 
ploy it artistically. Ladies are generally in 
greater need of icing than men. They are 
not so habitually exposed to heating circum- 
stances, and therefore become overheated more 
readily. This observation is open to censure on 
the score of unpoliteness, but it is true. Women 
are proverbially cool in action, but that is when 
they are acting out of their own proper sphere in 
the affairs of men. It is always easy to preserve 
a perfectly equable temperament when acting 
on behalf of some one else and in matters which 
do not come directly and personally home to one. 
Allow a man to interpose in the most delicate 
and embarrassing business arising out of a question 
of millinery or costuming, or in respect to the 
engagement or dismissal of a servant — except his 
own — and note with what charming coolness, ex- 
emplary moderation, and perfect equanimity he will 
deport himself The test is crucial. It is not as 
easy to infer the character of a lady from her love 
of ice as it is to appraise the temperament of men. 
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There are in her case more circumstances to take 
into account. But these accidental difficulties over- 
come, the test is just as certain. Ice would come 
to occupy a new place in our philosophy if we 
were better acquainted with its ethics. 
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XXVII. 

UNCOVENANTED SERVANTS OF 

SOCIETY. 

In a certain and very practical sense the crossing 
sweeper, the shoe-black, the cab and carriage 
fetcher, are the servants of Society ; uncove- 
nanted, but distinctly contributory, if not indis- 
pensable, to our convenience and well-being. The 
labour they give is needed, and the recompense 
doled out to them almost as alms is the legiti- 
mate wage of their services. For example, it is 
greatly to the interest and economy of the public 
that street crossings should be swept. If it were 
possible to secure a clean sweep in dirty weather 
in every locality, the saving in boots and dresses 
would be very considerable, and the economy of 
patience and amiability well worth the outlay 
required to insure the luxury. But when the 
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unskilled poor, who can do little else, come for- 
ward voluntarily to render this service, waiting 
humbly for the reward of their labour, the persons 
who benefit by the work done look upon it as a 
matter of pure charity if they drop a copper by 
the way, and for the most part pass on without 
making any payment with perfectly easy con- 
sciences. Probably not more than five per 
cent, of those who use a swept crossing, and 
even go out of their way to secure its advan- 
tages, acknowledge the service of the sweeper 
by a dole. The best excuse for this neglect 
is the fact that the public do not carry about 
farthings in their pockets, and a halfpenny is 
a great deal too much to give. If every passer- 
by gave a farthing, crossing-sweeping would be 
a most lucrative occupation. It must be a very 
poor venture that did not produce four or five 
shillings a day. As it is, from sixpence to a 
shilling a day is a fair average yield, with, of 
course, some remarkable exceptions on the side 
of profit in especially good neighbourhoods. A 
"good" neighbourhood to the crossing-sweeper 
is not, however, precisely the sort of place we 
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should expect. The more respectable localities do 
not provide their sweepers with handsome incomes. 
The residents are prone to pension off old servants 
by setting them up with a broom and a stool — which, 
when out of use, may be deposited in a friendly 
area — and an occasional ration of broken victuals. 
This system provides a comfortable retreat for a 
man or woman getting up in years, but it is not 
the sort of thing that would satisfy the aspiration 
of a full-blooded speculator from the classic pur- 
lieus of Seven Dials or Westminster. As a per- 
manent investment there is nothing like a good 
crossing — if possible a little dangerous, for the 
sake of the feeble or timid people who need to 
be helped over — in a busy thoroughfare. Such 
sweepings, more especially where there is an amic- 
able understanding with the police and a small 
connection, possess a considerable market value. 
In crossings, as in everything else, there are 
varieties. At one end of the scale stands 
the sentimental crossing, where everything turns 
upon the faculty of exciting compassion, where 
the wearing of shoes, or anything except the most 
painfully defective foot covering must be tabooed, 



UNCOVENANTED SERVANTS OF SOCIETY. 199 

and shivering is at a premium ; at the other, 
a brigandage speculation is worked by a fero- 
cious bully who preserves the cleanest of foot- 
ways, but stands by with a half-humble, half- 
threatening mien, as much as to say, "Cross 
it without paying if you dare, and see what I'll 
do to you." The adventurous lady or gentle- 
man who crosses three or four times within 
a rememberable period over a preserve of this 
class without being splashed or offered the alter- 
native of plunging into a puddle of slush or 
being run over, is especially fortunate. Between 
the two extremes, the appeal to pity and the reign 
of terror shade off and blend. 

Crossing sweeping may be made a useful 
ally to the shoeblack business. Of course, the 
sweeper is looking another way, and splashing 
vigorously, when a " likely " pair of boots happen 
to be passing. The Shoeblack Brigade has done 
. so much to establish the habit of paying a recog- 
nised tariff for this class of services, that if the 
men and boys receive more than one penny 
for their pains, they are really grateful. It 
would be well if the brigade system could be. 
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applied to the sweeping of crossings. Cab and 
carriage fetching is the object of particular ani- 
mosity on the part of the police. But unless 
something better than the kind of service which 
the hall -waiters and commissionaires at places 
of public assembly generally offer can be substi- 
tuted for the free-trade principle, it would be 
better to let matters take their course. As for 
" running errands," the occupation is gone to the 
dogs. To so bad a plight have these two last 
mentioned vocations sunk, that they have almost 
ceased to be honest callings, and are chiefly 
adopted by thieves as a cloak for nefarious 
enterprises. Instead of waging remorseless war- 
fare with such departments of casual labour, 
it would be better to take them seriously in 
hand, and reconstitute them. 
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XXVIII. 

SWIMMING WITH THE STREAM. 

No inconsiderable proportion of the living things 
that inhabit the waters are indebted to the 
currents for their means of locomotion. To glide 
humbly into the stream and be carried whither it 
listeth is the best and happiest fate that can befall 
them. They have no power to breast the current, 
and their wisdom consists in taking advantage of 
the force they cannot oppose, and turning it to 
their own account. Nor is it unworthy, but, on 
the contrary, perfectly judicious, for even the 
powerful to utilize the stream when it tends 
in the right direction, both for the sake of 
speed and economy. Swimming with the stream 
is not, however, a very noble exercise, and when it 
comes to be the main resource of an apathetic or 
lame creature, and when at the same time he 
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prides himself upon his particularly rapid* advance, 
the situation is not only contemptible but absurd. 
But men who affect to be altogether superior to 
their fellows, and to possess better light and 
more ample powers, do not scruple to adopt this 
mode of progression. What is even more extra- 
ordinary, they are not ashamed to assign as one 
of the most respectable reasons for not pro- 
ceeding in a particular direction, or for taking 
a course opposed to what they believe to be 
right, that the stream of events, or the current 
of opinion has so set, and cannot be opposed. 

There is a great deal of empty prating about the 
current of opinion ; as though the great river of 
life were not to be paddled and navigated against 
the tide as well as with it. It is a shortsighted 
and pitiful philosophy that claims to discover a 
sufficient excuse for going with the stream in the 
bare fact that a stream exists. For what purpose 
are men endowed with brains, and faculties of 
judgment, and wit, and ingenuity, if they are to 
cast themselves like mere logs on the water, and 
sink even the sense of responsibility in the tide and 
the flood ? The current of events is by no means 
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always what it should be, and if it is not to be 
corrected by the wisdom of mature thought, why 
do men go apart from the rest of the busy world, 
and devote themselves to the study of special 
branches of philosophy and political and social 
science with a view to bring about specific results ? 
If the stream is right, and it is right to go with 
the stream, why bestow any trouble on the 
matter ? It would be more convenient to let 
public matters drift, and leave every individual to 
concentrate his energy on the business of appro- 
priating as many as possible of the good things 
that the current throws in his way. 

The stream very often carries those who trust 
themselves to its mercy into very awkward 
corners, against hard and angular obstacles, over 
ugly precipices, and occasionally into the midst 
of whirlpools from which escape is impossible. 
It would not be difficult to discover melancholy 
examples of untoward events of this nature. In 
the midst of a quiet reverie, as he lay placidly 
gazing at the beautiful firmament, moralising on 
the sublime wisdom of his own particular policy 
and the laborious stupidity of less gifted mortals, 
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many a great genius has suddenly sustained a 
shock ; a flash of light has darted across his 
vision, his brain has reeled, and the next moment 
he has found himself spinning round on the 
margin of a vortex hopelessly bewildered, almost 
engulfed, and in a very pitiable plight indeed 
in regard both to honour and independence. It 
is always safer and better to maintain a course 
of one's own, even against the stream, than to trust 
unreservedly to its caprices, though the tide seems 
to be taken at the flood and to set steadily to 
fortune. 

A popular fallacy regards the current of events 
as irresistible, and in place of asking whether it 
runs in the proper channel, towards a desirable 
point, seeks only to ascertain which way it sets. 
Besides the abnegation of will that such a policy 
implies, there is the neglect of duty it involves. 
Granted that when the times are bad it does seem 
hard to be born to set them right, it is the 
honourable lot of strong men to be charged with 
that task ; and when they not only neglect but 
resent the obligation, the results cannot fail to be 
extremely unsatisfactory. Government by a pro- 
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cess which consists in merely echoing popular 
opinions, whether the thing governed be a State, 
society, or personal conduct, is the acme of weak- 
ness. It makes a mockery of rule and involves the 
sacrifice 6f every beneficial result of collective 
experience and judgment. The multitude of indi- 
vidual voices mingled in a popular outcry are not 
concerted. They do not give out a certain sound 
or express a mature opinion. It is the business 
of those who look on from an outside standpoint 
to analyse, collate, and appraise the value of, the 
ephemeral thought ; to treat it as a suggestion, to 
test it by experience, and to adopt or correct it, 
with a wise judgment. What would be thought 
of the parent who proposed to rule his family in 
obedience to the clamour of the nursery ? The 
idea of " representative " government does not 
contemplate such a method of procedure. If it 
did, there would be no need of a parliament. It 
is an absurd, but far too prevalent, error, to sup- 
pose the institution of a house of representatives 
is nothing more than an expedient to economise 
the trouble and expense of taking a plebiscite 
upon every passing question. It would not be 
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the same thing if the opinion of " the people " were 
taken directly upon the issues submitted to Par- 
liament. Members are not mere mouthpieces, 
and consequently their selection does not consist 
exclusively in choosing the man who has the best 
acquaintance with the passing mood of his con- 
stituents, and will express that feeling with the 
least possible variation. Such a notion altogether 
destroys the idea of statesmanship. When a 
legislator degenerates into a delegate, or a leading 
statesman casts himself upon the stream, and instead 
of originating a policy of his own, condescends to 
become the creature of some passing current, he 
ceases to be an intelligent administrator and sinks 
to the level of a puppet or one of those carefully 
corked but empty bottles sometimes set adrift to 
show which way the stream tends. The same is 
true of the classes of society who only drift ; and 
of the men and women who take their morals 
and what they are pleased to call their "principles" 
from the prevailing sentiment of right and wrong, 
of evil and goodness. Meanwhile, the fact of 
universal obligation and personal responsibility is 
unaffected. Every one is answerable for his own 
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particular course of action, and it is neither wise 
nor prudent to neglect the duty of private judg- 
ment and swim with the stream. They meet 
with many discomfitures who resort to this weak 
device of ignorance and incompetency, and they 
will continue to do so to the end of the chapter, 
let that come when and how it may. 
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XXIX. 
DISCIPLINE. 

The discipline that consists in the wise control of 
intelligent minds co-operating for a common 
purpose, is of the highest value and excellence. 
Without system, and authority to combine and 
subordinate purpose and strength, there can be no 
truly concerted effort. The independent lights 
must be focussed, and the individual forces made 
to converge and work together. But there is 
another kind of discipline, which neither benefits 
its subjects, nor commands the respect of those 
around ; an all-subduing dicipline, that destroys the 
individuality of action, and degrades those under 
its influence to the level of mere machines. Intelli- 
gent discipline recognises a will and a judgment 
in the mind of its subject, and presses these 
into its service. Blind subjugation ignores the 
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fight of the being over whom it dominates, to form, 
or act upon, any private judgment of his own, and 
requires not only the servile, but the total sur- 
render of his strength and influence. In practice 
the discipline that reduces men and minds to the 
condition of automatons is humiliating, and in 
the long run it is not successful. There are 
moments and situations in every enterprise when 
individual skill and power become essential to 
the working out of the original purpose. The 
wise general knows that at certain points in his 
operations everything will depend on the quick 
thought and practised skill of his subordinate 
officers ; and they in their turn count on the per- 
sonal prowess and intelligence of their men. The 
soldier must be a machine and something more, 
however perfect his discipline, or many a well- 
planned battle will be lost. The same is true in 
every department of life, and the mistake that 
substitutes the discipline which destroys individual 
character, for that which fosters, while it organises 
it, is fatal. 

There is a growing tendency to trust discipline 
of the destructive variety with the interests of 

P 
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political and social truth and prosperity. In 
matters of religion we have long been familiar 
with, at least, one ecclesiastical system which un- 
disguisedly denhes the right of private judgment 
to its disciples, and claims their obedience im- 
plicitly, even against their consciences and their 
feeling of personal responsibility. The world 
of mind has shaken off its bondage to this 
senseless idea, and the stupid attempt to enforce 
it has been the fertile source of many wanton 
and mischievous heresies. A craven superstition, 
impudently dignified with the sacred name of 
religion, has produced new vagaries of defiant 
unbelief. Now, however, we are threatened with 
a reproduction of the same general thought in 
another shape. The way for the development 
of this mysterious supremacy has been preparing 
slowly and surely during a long series of years. 
Men's minds have been accustomed to do homage 
to authorities they could not understand ; to take 
vague projects on trust, and plunge headlong 
into experiments, fortified with no better hope 
than unreasoning belief in the fulfilment of large 
philosophic predictions. The new system works 
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something on this wise: — A great leader, polit- 
ical or social, procures followers. They tacitly 
agree to support him. Straightway he assumes 
the whip. From that moment woe to the recreant 
who dares to betray an unbroken spirit. He 
is stigmatised as a rebel ; his motives are in- 
pugned ; he is accused of playing false to his 
principles ; he is twitted with the imputation of 
inconsistency ; he is cajoled, bullied, or coerced 
by threats, as though, instead of only allying 
himself with a party subject to his intelligent 
approval of its. policy, he had sold himself as a 
slave to a particular despot, to be used henceforth 
at will as a simple voting or speaking machine. 
This is what men are learning to put up with, 
' and the practice that establishes such a state of 
unmanly bondage and humiliating tyranny they 
are pleased to call discipline. 

The evils that result from this state of things 
are greater than may be supposed. There is not 
only a temporary loss of power, of self-respect, 
and of honesty, but the formation of a habit of 
blind obedience inimical to the discharge of 
personal responsibilities. When the time comes 

p 2 



212 " WHILE THE 'BOY' WAITS." 

for intelligent men to act as individuals, each upon 
his own sense of duty, those who are now tamely 
bending their necks to the yoke, and striving 
above all things to earn a character for obedience, 
will find they have lost the power to stand 
alone. The consciences they have so often silenced 
will not again play the part of bosom friends 
and trusty monitors. The principles they have 
laid aside as useless will, when wanted, be found 
rusted and of no practical value. Like children 
accustomed to the " go-cart," the weak slaves of an 
imperious will, or an idolised example, will totter 
and fall when they try to move without support, 
contemptible in their own eyes, and disgraced in 
the sight of those who have honoured them 
with their confidence. They little suspect that 
such a future is in store for them, but want of 
foresight will not change the event. 

If, because a combination has been formed for 
a special purpose, it must needs continue to exist 
in spite of all changes in the views of its mem- 
bers, this should be distinctly understood at the 
outset. If political or social union involves a 
distinct and irrevocable pledge, it is only fair 
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and proper that this fact should be made known, 
even at the risk of putting an end to co- 

• 

operation altogether. Such is the real and only 
force of the doctrine that a majority, which no 
longer exists, has a right to force its opinions on 
a minority, that has grown up within the majority, 
and that the leaders of a once united party are 
justified in, at all costs, forcing their views upon 
their pledged supporters, and fighting their op- 
ponents with a disaffected and rebellious following. 
Formulated in plain language, the proposition 
seems almost too absurd to find a place in the 
contentions of reasonable men. It is, however, 
a doctrine which is not only cherished, but pro- 
pounded with all seriousness. Moreover, it is 
apparently a dogma which is received with tacit 
approval by a considerable section of the com- 
munity. The tyrant's idea of discipline is em- 
bodied in the notion of permanent subjugation ; 
the slave's, in the notion of unfaltering obedi- 
ence through good and evil conscience alike. 
The two notions coincide, but their agreement is 
a community of error. The time will come 
when the passion for rule must outrun the halluci- 
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nation under which the subject crowd render 
obedience, and then will come also the final 
collapse, in which the habit of irrational subser- 
viency will bring its own punishment. There can 
be no true and useful discipline without reason in 
obeying, as well as in demanding obedience. 
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XXX. 

HOW WE MAKE PAUPERS, 

John Thomas is thirty-eight years of age, a man 
of good parts, but desponding temperament. 
Those who have known him longest say that he 
started in life over-sanguine, and had all the spirit 
crushed out of him by a succession of cruel dis- 
appointments. He married immediately he was 
out of his apprenticeship as' a ship-joiner, and has 
now a wife and four children. The eldest, a girl, 
close on fifteen, the next a boy of twelve, the 
third a girl of eight who has had hip disease, 
and is a cripple for life, and the youngest a little 
fellow of months. When the ship-building trade 
suddenly collapsed in the East-end of London, 
the father was earning fair wages and struggling, 
if not very manfully, at least with moderate 
success to make both ends meet. His home was 
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comfortable, his wife and children were fed and suit- 
ably clothed. Unlike many of his fellow-workmen, 
Thomas was not cast down. It would perhaps 
have been better if he had been. Instead of at 
once turning for work elsewhere, he hoped against 
hope, and while waiting for employment parted 
with most of his belongings, until poverty stared 
him in the face. Still, led on by the notion that 
he should obtain work and be relieved of his 
embarrassments, he refused to quit the little tene- 
ment which had been his castle, until one black 
rent-day, when he was six weeks in arrears, the 
landlord lost patience, and, with the few remaining 
articles of his furniture, Thomas and his family 
were turned into the streets. The blow fell like 
a thunderbolt on the head of the artisan, and, 
like too many of his class, he became paralysed 
at the moment when most depended on his energy. 
His wife, an uncomplaining and industrious, but not 
over-wise woman, did what she could in the emer- 
gency, but was soon at her wits' end. She had 
been a domestic servant before marriage, and was 
unacquainted with any trade, and not strong enough 
to go out " charing," even if she had been able to 
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obtain employment. With difficulty the Thomases 
secured shelter in a wretched room over a rag and 
bone shop, the people of the house being induced 
to let it by the sight of the few sticks and, above 
all, a bed, which the family had succeeded in pre- 
serving. Their clothes were nearly all gone to 
buy bread, and, without a betrayal of their abject 
condition, they could part with little else. Had 
there been any public workshop where the strong, 
and, as yet, self-reliant, man could have earned 
an honest day's wage, however hardly, without 
being demoralised by the gift of alms, he would 
have been saved ; but the time has not arrived 
when the State will perceive the wisdom of making 
such provision for its embarrassed but still strug- 
gling poor. In this difficulty it occurred to the 
wife that if her husband would make a few salt- 
boxes or children's chairs, she might sell them. 
The production of these articles was the last 
flickering effort of Thomas's energy. Leaving the 
girl in charge of the younger children, and her 
husband to make more stock-in-trade, the wife set 
out to offer wares for sale. She returned, after 
a long weary day's work, without success. The 
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attempt was repeated. One evening the husband 

went out with his wife, and, refusing to "move 

on " when ordered to do so by a policeman, was 

" run in " to the station-house. The inspector did 

• 

not take the charge, but the disgrace of being 

led through the streets by a constable was the last 

straw that broke the camel's back. Thomas 

returned to his home a . changed man, spiritless 

and soured ; out of temper vQth his own fortunes, 

and an enemy to his kind. There was no fire 

and no coal to make any, although it was the 

depth of winter, and, worse than all, there was no 

food. For the first time high and bitter words 

of reproach fell from the lips of the man who had 

hitherto been a good husband. Even the poor 

little cripple, for whom the father had always 

a kind look, was cursed, and the youngest child 

pushed savagely away, with a fearful oath ; the 

poor man dashed the miserable salt-boxes on the 

floor, and vowed that as everything had turned 

against him, he would " give up." The desolation 

of that home had reached its culminating point. 

The night was spent in silence, broken only by 

the moans of the unhappy wife, the groans and 
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curses of the savage husband, and the piteous 
crying of the children. 

The next morning Thomas drove his family into 
the streets. At this moment a letter arrived 
from a former mate telling how he had got work 
at Chatham, and advising Thomas to come down 
that day and try his chance of " getting on " in 
a yard where a new " gang " was to be made up for 
work the next morning. For the instant, hope 
revived, but how was he to raise money to pay his 
fare ? There was nothing left to pawn. He applied 
to the landlady and showed her the letter, but she 
would not advance a farthing. The first week's 
rent was due and not forthcoming. Thomas was 
not a bad fellow at heart, and he would have made 
any effort for his recovery at that critical con- 
juncture. It was no use to think of doing the 
journey on foot — he would be too late. In this 
emergency he thought of the Relieving Officer. A 
more experienced man, or one with a friend to con- 
sult, and not above asking advice, would not have 
made such a mistake. However, Thomas went 
to the parochial " charity " office, and after 
passing and repassing the door, he summoned 
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up courage to knock. It was opened by the 
official himself. He was just going out. In reply 
to a curt inquiry, what he wanted, Thomas began 
to state his business. He had come at the wrong 
hour. Something about the applicant must have 
struck the local representative of the Poor-law, 
for he condescended to hear the story out, and 
actually cast his eye over the letter. With a 
glance of curiosity, merging in a smile of aston- 
ished incredulity, he folded the document and 
handed it back to the applicant, " You have come 
to the wrong place, my man ; we don't help till 
it's worse than that." " Worse than that ! " growled 
Thomas, fiercely crumpling the letter in his hand, 
"worse than a man starving with his family 
around him ? " " Don't be insolent," rejoined the 
officer ; " be off with you." So saying he hustled 
Thomas off the step, and slammed the door. The 
man turned away with a bitter oath. It was his 
last struggle with adversity. Night found the 
family together again, with nothing but a few 
coppers picked up as alms. A few days saw them 
turned out of their lodging, and literally beggars. 
In less than a fortnight the family were grouped 
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at the door of the Relieving Officer as appli- 
cants for casual help. They might have re- 
ceived a dole and eked out their lives as wan- 
derers a while longer, but that the ruined man 
could not forbear putting the rebellious question, 
"Is it bad enough now?" The Relieving Officer 
at once ordered them into the workhouse, and 
there they are now, and have been for some 
months. John Thomas and his wife are able- 
bodied paupers ; the children are in the schools, 
and already initiated in the rudiments of idleness 
and vice. It is astonishing how rapidly human 
nature accommodates itself to circumstances. 
Thomas has already complained with pauper irony 
against the allotment of his food, and is down in 
the master's black book. The wife has been 
denounced by the matron as a good-for-nothing 
woman, and the schoolmistress has prophesied 
" no good " of the girl. The eldest boy alone 
seems to feel his position as a "a pauper brat," 
and at the visiting hour, when for a moment 
the members of this shattered family are ten- 
derly permitted to mingle their curses, he im- 
plores his father to take him away. But before 
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long his little companions will doubtless suc- 
ceed in their resolve to " take the bounce out of 
him." 

If this is an imaginary picture, it is sketched 
from life, and shows how we make paupers. We 
refuse relief at the moment it is wanted, and when 
we help we pauperise. It may be said that if John 
Thomas had applied to the clergyman of the parish 
or some kind friend for help, he would have got it. 
Granted, but men in such a plight are neither in the 
mood, nor do they always know how, or where, to 
seek assistance. They need to be sought out and 
helped, in spite of themselves. Those who render 
this service to the sinking poor are not only their 
friends, but the friends of the State, and should 
be recognised and aided as such. They save 
bodies and souls which the clumsy and tardy 
machinery of the Poor-law reaches too late or only 
to destroy. 
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XXXI. 

A NIGHTMARE OVER THE YULE. 

The log was burning brightly on the hearth ; its 
fitful gleamings alone lit up the darkness ; the 
crackle and spurt of the burning wood were the 
only sounds that broke the silence. Presently the 
column of curling smoke seemed to part, and, as 
in a vision set round with cloud, there was present 
to the eye, to the ear, and to the thought, a vast 
empire, covering many lands, and numbering an 
immense population of divers races, religions and 
characters. At the head of this mighty confederacy 
was a sovereign who ruled, not by an arbitrary 
will, but in conformity with the express wishes of 
the majority of the people embodied in laws of 
their making. The system was not the result of 
a single conception, but the growth of ages, the 
outcrop of many difficult and long processes, 
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wrought with infinite labour and sacrifice, through 
tedious and troubled times. Noble and earnest 
spirits had fought the battle of independence, and 
won the prize of liberty for this happy nation. 
Bold and adventurous men had gone out from 
their homes, and conquered and civilised less 
favoured peoples, and established settlements of 
their own countrymen in far-off lands. New cities 
and centres of trade had arisen under their fostering 
care, brave ships carried the merchandize of the 
mother country to her distant children, and they 
in their turn sent back the produce of their skill 
and industry in the new fields, so that a vast 
family trade had sprung up and flourished. 
Meanwhile, this happy and prosperous State was 
respected by those around ; and chief among the 
excellent qualities for which they admired and 
envied her, were the wonderful stability and well- 
grounded content of her huge and mixed, but co- 
herent population. There were differences, of 
course, in a country which was self-governed, and 
the men who took part in public affairs, were 
ranged in two great groups. It was by the counter 
influence of these two parties that the best method 



A NIGHTMARE OVER THE YULE. 225 

« 

of management and the wisest policy struck out, 
just as the flint and steel flash the spark that 
kindles the fire. The one party was rashly go- 
a-head, impetuous and easily captivated by any 
novelty ; the other was inert, hard-to-move and 
too prone to let obvious evils remain unremedied, 
confessed grievances unredressed, and things 
generally go wrong, for no more respectable reason 
than that what was, had been, and they knew 
the worst of it, while the future was untried. 
Each school of thought reacted on the other, and 
the mutual impulse gave force and point to the 
special characteristics of both. The reckless 
party scared the • timid party, and the difficulty 
of moving the one drove the other to more wild 
advances. Nevertheless, the general course of 
events, although it would have had to be repre- 
sented by a very zigzag line on a chart, was on 
the whole a tolerably direct course to prosperity; 
and the nation advanced, and grew in respect 
and confidence during a long ^eries of years, 
quite contentedly. 

At length there came a time when everything 
underwent an extraordinary and sudden change. 

Q 
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A great philosopher, who had gone over from the 
Hard-to-moves and become the idol of the Go-a- 
heads, began to make mere progress his object. 
Instead of pressing towards a known goal, he 
adopted " Onwards and upwards " as his motto, 
and commenced to think less, and to make the 
people round him think less, of where he was 
going than of the fact that he kept constantly 
moving. He did not at first perceive this himself, 
nor did the multitude of his followers, carried away 
as they were with the excitement of always going at 
a great pace. Onwards and upwards they bounded 
over every obstacle, knocking down everything in 
their way. Stupendous questions and gigantic re- 
forms alone attracted the attention of the Go-a- 
heaSs, because these only could give a new im- 
petus to their progress. Small matters that could 
do nothing to increase the speed or add lustre to 
. the movement were disregarded. It so happened 
that the country was just then particularly in 
want of careful attention to its lesser affairs. Such 
matters as the purification of rivers teeming with 
noxious filth, the removal of hot-beds and routing 
out of nests of disease, the relief of the poor and the 
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extinction of pauperism, the reformation of crimi- 
nals, the prevention of drunkenness, or, at least, 
the removal of special temptations to that vice, an 
equalising of the burdens of taxation, improve- 
ments in the system of local government, and 
measures for the protection of sailors, miners, rail- 
way servants, and others engaged in perilous occu- 
pations, called urgently for reform. But the great 
genius, with his host of ecstatic admirers, swept 
rapturously onwards, overturning churches, dis- 
turbing the fundamental laws of property, and 
shaking society to its centre. And in such haste 
were they that they cast away the obligations 
which bound them to other nations, and forgot 
the love and duty they owed to their children in 
the far-off countries which their, enterprise had 
conquered and made their own. Wholly engrossed 
with the one great passion and single aim of 
" progress," they grew selfish. They lived to move, 
and not only made no new attachments, but broke 
away those which had grown up in the earlier and 
happier days of their history. All this while the 
Hard-to-moves, who had been dashed aside and 
stranded in one of the mighty swoops of the 

Q2 
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Go-a-heads, did nothing but pour out lamenta- 
tions. To be sure, they were placed wofully in 
the shade by the brilliant coup of their opponents, 
and they were not strong enough to recover their 
lost vantage-ground. But this could not explain 
or excuse their inaction. There was no reason 
why they should do nothing, and the country saw 
and laid to heart very deeply the fact that in a 
moment of great peril they either lacked the 
courage, or were wanting in the decision necessary 
to make one gallant effort fqr its salvation. 

While things were in this condition, fresh 
troubles arose. The excitement produced through- 
out the empire by the onward and upward move- 
ment spread to all classes, and among others 
to a little clique of ill-nurtured beings, who were 
discontented with everything, for the simple and 
selfish reason that nothing turned out especially 
to their own advantage. A few of these perturbed 
spirits were tolerably high in the social scale, but 
the majority were low down. This, however, did 
not prevent their making common cause. The 
well-to-do were ambitious, the unfortunate were 
impatient with the greed of gain, and both fell 
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easy victims to a little crew of rabid agitators 
whose number might have been told on the 
fingers, and who had tried everything by turns 
with the hope of making a noise in the world, 
and writing their little names on the page of 
history. The Go-a-heads had for a time used 
these men, but in the long run it proved that 
the latter were really using them ; and when 
the great Chief tried to shake them off he failed. 
They only clung the closer. And so it came to 
be a question whether he would submit to be 
hustled and crushed to death by his own fol- 
lowers, or take up the lead and rush more blindly 
still — onwards and upwards. He chose the 
latter alternative, and from that moment every- 
thing went worse than before and the pace grew 
wild and deadly. Onwards and upwards came 
to be downwards and backwards. The Go-a- 
heads began to discover that the world was round 
instead of flat, as they had supposed it to be ; 
and while this was some consolation to the more 
moderate members of the party — because they 
hoped that, if only they went on long enough, 
they might eventually come back to the point 
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whence they started, and perhaps begin all over 
again wiser, if sadder, men — it was a cruel dis- 
appointment to the many ; and no one felt it 
more keenly than the clever, but too weak 
philosopher, whose ambitious attempt to head 
the whirlwind had been the cause of his own 
and his party's discomfiture. 

Then came the crash : a great and terrible 
retribution, but only the natural working out of 
the inevitable consequences of what had gone 
before. The pauper would not work, and he 
would live ; so the State was bound at its 
peril to support him. At the same time, the 
really poor were friendless and neglected. While 
the Go-a-heads were disestablishing the churches, 
withdrawing the Bible from the schools, and, under 
pretence of religious liberty, superseding Chris- 
tianity by Secularism, the workhouses were filling, 
the prisons were crowded, and the moral tone 
of Society was sinking to its lowest ebb. Children 
were dragged to the public sohools, but at home 
they were starving. They were not allowed to 
work too many hours a day in the factories or 
in the fields, but they were much too hungry 
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to sleep through the weary hours of the night. 
The streets were cleared of beggars, and no 
" wretched little gutter-children " craved alms at 
the corners, or pursued the foot-passenger, broom 
in hand, over carefully-swept crossings, but the 
reformatories, and worse places, were overflowing 
with the indigent youth of both sexes, driven to 
crime in despair of life, and hunted to their 
destruction by the unrelenting executive of an 
optimist regime. Drunkenness prevailed, and the 
futile because offensive efforts of an incompetent 
Government to place the traffic in "strong drinks 
under needful restraint, wantonly squandered the 
opportunity of improvement. A reaction had set in 
against the irritating interference of impotent offi- 
cialism, and the latter state of the trade was 
worse than the first. The like happened in every 
department of social life. The working classes, 
finding their interests disregarded and their order 
betrayed — now that they had ceased to serve the 
purpose of the Go-a-heads as a cat's-paw or 
scare-crow — took the law into their own hands ; 
and after a vain attempt to enlist the sympathy 
of the Hard-to-moves — who missed Iheir chance 
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x StMj useful — themselves set about a move- 
s'; which soon made them the most obtrusive 
vows * in the country. The circumstance that the 
Miv of progress was much too busy to attend 
'sv vuch small matters as the passing of laws for 
vV protection of callings dangerous to life, gave 
mtonsity to this new movement, and added gall 
tml wormwood to the temper in which it was 
tarried on. The ranks of the disaffected were 
strengthened by the accession of a large body of 
men without any trade or means of self-support, 
who, after a sojourn in the army — just long 
enough to learn the use of firearms, and to feel 
the value of organisation — were turned adrift by 
an economical Government to shift for themselves. 
The influences of religious teaching having been 
carefully withdrawn from the population, and con- 
tempt laboriously heaped upon the sacred obliga- 
tions and precepts of Religion, the worst impulses 
of human nature sprang rapidly into action, and 
the habitual recourse to agitation for political 
purposes developed into a passion for public 
" indignation " which nothing could restrain. 
The "Revolution," so often predicted, but so long 
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deferred, began amid the silent forces down 
among the " canaille " and the " doggery," as the 
Go-a-heads began to ' call the humbler classes, and 
in the secret recesses of the nation which had 
once been so happy and prosperous. The Go- 
a-heads were too much occupied with matters of 
" the greatest moment," and the prosecution of 
"a far-seeing" policy, to note the beginning of 
the end. They rushed madly onwards and up- 
wards at the heels of their leaders, and their wild 
cries drowned the warning murmurs of discontent, 
until they found themselves overtaken by the tem- 
pest their own folly had raised. The Hard-to- 
moves were still too cold and impassive in their 
sympathies and too hesitating in their resolves, 
to interpose and save the people and themselves. 
They protested, they registered their opinions, they 
politely "pointed out" the folly, and in well- 
rounded sentences condemned the errors of their 
opponents ; but, having done that much, they 
shrugged their shoulders and cast off further re- 
sponsibility. "They were out of office and a 
a minority. What could they do ? What could 
possibly come of any interference on their part?" 
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It was always impolitic to risk defeat. " It was all 
nonsense to urge that defeat in a good cause would 
be better than clever indolence." The friendly 
settlements abroad were silent and aggrieved. The 
nations around looked on regretfully, but, of course, 
it was no affair of theirs ; the foster-mother who 
had always a welcome, and stretched out her pro- 
tecting arms for their own schemers and plotters 
had, at length, met her doom. And so it 
came to pass that fine old country, with its 
grand story of honour and chivalry, in the glory 
of its mature age, sank to the sterile dignity 
of an antiquated ruin. It crumbled to ashes. It 
was dissipated in smoke. Or, stay, — was it only 
the Yule-log that burnt out so cheerlessly, and left 
everything so black, and cold, and comfortless 
around ? Aye, aye, the ugly dream was only 
a nightmare. The realisation of regret, of dis- 
appointment, and self-reproach was not yet, and, 
let us hope,, never will be. The augury may 
well be false. The future is still bright and rich 
in promise. May other Yules call up visions of 
better and more encouraging import! 






